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Enter  Mrs,  Day,  Mrs,  Arbella,  Mrs,  Ruth,  Colonel  Blunt>^ 
and  a Hackney -Coachman. 

Airu  Day  enters  hr Hjlnng  her  Hoodi  and  ~ 

Mrsjym^'^OyN  out  upon*t,  how  dufty  "tis; 

Day.  All' Things  confider*d,  ’tis  better 

^ T ravelling  in  the  Winter ; efpeciaJIy  for  us  of  the  better  fort, . - 
That  ride  in  Coaches : and  yet  to  fay  T ruth,  warm  Weather  is 
Both  pleafant  and  comfortable:  *Tis  a thoufaiid  Pities  • 

That  fair  Weather  (hould  do  any  hurt.  Wellfaid*  honeft  ' 
Coachman^,  thou  haft  done  thy  Part:  My  Son  ,^lfel  * 

Paid  for  my  Place  at  Redding,  did  he  not  ? 

Ceaeh,  Yes,  and  pleafe  you. 

Mrs.  Day.  Welly  there’s  fomething: 

Extraordinary  to  make  thee  drink. 

Coach.  By  my  Whip,  ’tis  a ^roatoTmore 
Than  ordinary  Thinneft.*— ■■  . « [yljfdec  ~ 

Plague  onjthis  new  Gentry,  how  liberal  they  are#  Farcwcl,. 

Young/ Miftrefs;  farewcl,.  Gentlemen : Pray  when  you  come  by 
Redding  let  Tohy  carry  you.  lExit  Coachman\ 

Mrs.  Day.  Why  how  now,  Mrs.  Arhellal  ' 

What,  fadf  Why  what’s  the  Matter? 

Arb*  I am  not  very  fad. 

Mrs.  Day.  Nay,  by  my  Honour  you  need  not  5 

If  you  knew  as  much  as  I.  Welli 

I’ll  tell  you  one  thing,  you  are  well  enough,  you  need  not  fear 
Whoever  doest  lay  J told  you  fo,— — If  you  do  not  hurt  your  s 
for  as  cuiming  as  he  is,  and  let  him  be  as  cunning  as 

He 
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He  will,  I can  fee  with  half  an  Eye,  thafnny  Son  Abel  • 

Means  to  take  care  of  you  in  your  Compofition,  and  will 
Needs  have  you  his  Guefti  Rmh  and  you  (hall  be  Bcd-Fcllows^ 

I warrant  that  fame  Abel  many  and  many  a time 

Will  wl(h  his  Sifter’s  Place;  or  clfe  his  Father  ne’er 

Got  him;  though  I fay  it,  that  Ihou  d not  fay  it,  yet  I do 

Say  it— ’tis  a notable  Fellow. 

Arh.  I am  fallen  into  ftrange  Hands, 

If  they  prove  as  bufie  as  her  Tongue 

Mrs.v2)^j^.  And  now  you  talk  of 
This  lame  Ahel^  I tell  you  but  one  thing, 

I wonder  that  neither  he  nor  my  Husband’s  Honour’s 
Chief  Clerk  Obadiahy  is  not  here  ready  to  attend  me:  I 
^ Dare  warrant  my  Son  Abel  has  been  here  two  Hours 
Before  us,  Tis  the  verieft  Princox; 

He  will  ever  be  galloping,  and  ^ 

Yet  he  is  not  full  one  and  twenty, for  all  his  Appearances: 

He  never  ftolc  this  Trick  of  galloping;  his  Father 

Was  juft  fuch  another  before  him,  ~ i 

And  wou’d  gallop  with  the  beft  of ’em;  he  and  Miftrefs 

Husband  were.counted  the  beft  Horfemen  in  Reddings  ay,  and 

Berkfiire  to  boot.  I have  rode  formerly  behind  Mr.  Rnfay 

Butin  truth  1 cannot  now  endure  to  travel  but  in  a Coach; 

My  own  was  at  prefent  in  diforder,  and  fo  I was  feign 
To  (hift  in  this;  but  I warrant  you,  if  his  Honour,  Mr.  Daj, 

Chair-roan  of  the  honourable  Committee  of  Sequeftrations,  ^ 

Shou’d  know  that  his  Wife  rode  in  a Stage-Coach,  he 

Wou’d  make  the  Houfe  too  hot  for  fome. Why,  how  is’t 

With  you.  Sir?  What,  weary  of  your  Journey?  [T^  the  Colonel. 

Her  Tongue  will  never  tire'—  [_Afide.  - 

So  many,  Miftrefs,  riding  in  a Coach 

Has  a little  diftemper’d  me  with  Heat,  / 

Mrs.  Day.  So  many.  Sir?  why  there  were  but  fix.’ 

What  would  you  fay  if  I Ihou’d  tell  you,  ^ 

That  I was  one  of  the  eleven  that  travell’d 
At  one  time  in  one  Coach  f ^ ‘ 

Blunu  O the  Devil ! I have  given  her  a new  Theam [Afidi. 

Mrs.  Day.  Why,  I’ll  tell  you Can  you  guefs  how  *twas? 

Blmt.  Not  I truly.  But ’tis  no  Matter,  I do  believe  it. 

Mrs.  Day^  Look  you,  th^s  *twas;  > 

There  was  in  the  firft  Place,  my  felf. 

And  my  Husband,  I ftiou’d  have  faid  firft;  but  his  Honour 
Wou’d  have  pardon’d  me,  if  he  had  heard  me; 

Mr.  Bnjte  that  I told  you  of,  and  his  Wife; 

Thfe  Mayor  of  Reddingy  and  his  Wife; 

And  this  Ruth  that  you  fee  there,  in  one  of  your  Laps-- — 

But  now,  where  do  you  think  the  reft  were? 

Blunt.  A Top  o’th’  Coach  fare. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs'  Day.  Nay,  I durft  fwear  you  wou*d 

Never  guefs Why 

Wou’d  you  think  it; 

I had  two  growing  m my  Belly, 

Mrs.  Bujte  one  in  hers,  and  Mrs.  Mayorefs  of  Redding 
A chopping  Boy,  as  it  proved  afterwards,  in -hers; 

As  like  the  FatW  as  if  it  had  been  fpit  out  of  his  Mouth; 
And  if  he  had  come  out  of  his  Mouth,  he  had  comS 
Out  of  as  honeft  a Man’s  Mouth  as  any  in  forty  Miles 
Of  the  Head  of  him  : 

For  wou’d  you  think  it, 

At  the  very  fame  time  when  this  fame  Ruth  was  fick, 

It  being  the  firft  time  the  Girl  was  ever  coach’d, 

The  good  Man,  Mr.  Mayor  • 

I mean,  that  I fpoke  of. 

Meld  his  Hat  for  the  Girl  to  eafe  her  Stomach  in.— • 
Enter  Abel  and  Obadiah. 

•— — ©!  are  you  come? 

Long  look’d  for  comes  at  laft. 

What,—  -You  have  a flow  fet  Pace^ 

As  well  as  your  hafty  Scribble  fometimes: 

Did  you  not  think  it  fit,  that  I fliou’dhave  found 
Attendance  ready  for  me  when  I alighted. 

Ohad.  I ask  you  Honour’s  Pardon ; for  I do 
Profefi  unto  your  Ladyihip  I had  attended  fooner, 

, But  that  his  young  Honour,  Mr.  Akely 
Demurr’d  me  by  his  Delays.  . . 

Mrs.  Well,  Son  Akel^ 

You  muft  be  obey’d, 

And  I partly,  if  not,  guefs  your  Bufinefs; 

Providing  for  the  Entertainment  of  one  I have  in  my  Eye- 
Read  her  and  take  her:  ^ * 

Ah,  is’t  not  fo  ? 


AbeL  I have  not  been  deficient  in  my  Care,  Forfooth. 
Mrs.D^y.  Will  you  never  leave  your  Forfooths? 

Art  thou  not  afliam'd 

To  let  the  Clerk  carry  himfelf  better. 

And  fliew  more  Breeding  than  his  Mafter’s  Son? 

AbeL  If  it  pleafe  your  Honour,  I have  fome  Bufinefs 
For  your  more  private  Ear.  ' 

' Mrs.  Day»  Very  well. 

What  a lamentable  Condition  has 
That  Gentleman  been  in,  faith  I pity  him? 

Arb.  Are  you  fo  apt  to  pity  Men  ? 

Rmh»  Yes,  Men  that  arc  hunaorfbm,  - 
As  I would  Children  that  are  froward ; 

I wou’d  not  make  them  cry  a purpofe. 

WeW,  I like  his  Humour,  I dare 
Swear  he  $ plain  and  honeft. 
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, Plain  enough  x>f  all  Confcience^  _ 

Faith  PlI  fpeak  to  him. 

Arh.  Nay.  prithee  don’t,  he’ll  think  thee  rude.' 

Rnth,  Why  then  I’ll  think  him  an  Afs.  ■;  , _ • 

How  is’t  after  your  Journey,'  Sir? 

Blfint.  Why,  I am  worfe  after  it. . .. 

RutL  Do  you  love  riding  in  a Coach,  Sir?  ^ 

Blunt,  No,  Forfootb,  nor  talking  after  riding  in  a Coach* 

Ruth,  I fliou’d  be  loath 

To  interrupt  your  Meditations,  Sir^  ^ 

' We  may  have  the  Fruits  hereafter. 

Blunt,  If  you  have,  they  (hall  break  loofe  fpite  of  my  Teeth; 

This  Spawn-is  as  bad  as  the  great  Pike.  “ [Apdtl 

' Arh.  Prithee  Peace;  Sir— ..We  wifh  you  allHappinefs. 

Blunt,  And  Quiet,  good  fweet  Ladies,  ^ 

, I like  her  well  enough. ’ " 7 

Now  wou’d  not  I have  her  fay  any  more,  for  fear  (he 
Shou’d  jeer  too,  and  fpoil  my  good  Opinion; 

If  ’twere  poflible,  I wou’d  think  well  of  one  Woman. 

Mrs.  Ddy^  Come,  Mvs,  Arhella^  "tis  as!  told  you, 

Abel  has  done  it,  fay  no  morc,^ake  her  by  the  Hand,  AbeL 
I prof^s  (hemay  venture  to  take  thee  for  better,  for  worfe: 

Come,  Miftrefs.;  the  Honourable  Committee  willfitludderil}>- 

Come,  let’s  along.  Farewel,  Sir.  [Exeunt 

Aianet  Colonel  Blunfl  ' 

Blunt,  How,  the  Committee  ready  to  fit!  Plague 
On  their  Hpnours;  for  fo  my  honour’d  Lady, 

That  was  one  of  the  eleven,  was  pleas’d  to  call  ’em^ 

I had  like  to  have  come  a Day  after- the  Fair: 

’Tis  pretty,  that  fuch  as  I have  been,  muft  compound 
For  their  having  been  Rafcals. 

Well,  I muft  go  look  a Lodging,  and  a Sollicitor: 

I’ll  find  the  arranteft  Rogue  I can  too; 

For,  according  to  the  old  Saying, 

Set  a Thief  to  catch  a. Thief.  ^ 

Enter  Colonel  Carelefs>  and  Lieutenanu 
Cnre,  Dskx  Blunty  well  met: 

When  came  you,  Man/  - , 

' Blunt,  Dear  did  not  think  to  have  met  thee- 

So  fuddenly.  Lieutenant,  your  Servant ; ' • " 

I am  landed  Juft  now,  Man.  ^ 

Care,  Thou  fpeak'ft  as  if  thou  faad^ft  been  at  Sea? 

Blunt,  It’s  pretty  well  gueft,  Ihavebeen  inaStorm*' 

Care,  What  Bufinefs  brought  thee? 

Blunt,  May^ be  the  fame  with  yours; 

I am  come  to  compound  with  their  Honours.  ^ , 

That’^  my  Bufinefs  too; 

Why,  the  Committee  fits  fuddenly* 

Blunt,  Yes,' I know  it. 

T fn  in  thp  T tn\A  vmi  
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Car€i  What  Storm,  Man? 

Blnnt.  Why,  a Tempeft  as  high  as  ever  blew  from  ^ 
Woman’s  Breath:  I have  rode  in  a Stage-Coach,  wedged  in 
With  half  a dozen  ; one  of  them  was  a Committee-mans 
Wife ; his  Name  is  : • - — 

And  ihe  accordingly  will  be  call’d,  _ \ 

,Your  Honour,  and  your  Ladyfhip;  with  a Tongue  that  ' " 

Wags  as  much  faftcr  than  all  other  Womens,  as  in  the 

Several  motions  of  a Watch,  the  hand  of  the  Minute 

Moves /after  than  that  of  the  Hours.  There  was  her 

Daughter  too;  but  a Baftard  without  queftion 5 

For  ftie  had  no  refcmblance  to  the  reft  of  the  notch’d  ^ 

Rafcals,  and  very  pretty,  and  had  Wit  enough 

To  jeer  a Man  in  Profperity  to  death.— 

iThere  was  another  Gentlewoman,  i ^ 

And  ftie  was  handfom,  nay  very  handromj  , * 

But  I kept  her  from  being  as  fad  as  the  reft.  . 

Care,  Prithee,  how,  Man  ? 

Blant.  Why,  ftie  began  with  two  or  three  good  words^ 

^ And  I defired  her  ftie  would  be  quiet 
While  ftie  was  well. 

Care.  Thou  wert  not  fo  mad  ? ' 

Blmt,  I had  been  mad  if  I had  not-——- 
But  when  we  came  to  our  Journey’s  end,  there  met  us  two 
Such  formal  and  ftately  Rafcals, 

That  yet  pretended  Religion 
And  open  Rebellion  ever  painted: 

.It  was  the  Hopes,^ 

And  Guide  of  the  honourable  Family,  viz.1 
The  eldeft  Son, 

And  the  chiefeft  Clerk-Rogues— 

And  hereby  hangs  a tail. 

This  Gentlewoman  I told  thee 
I kept  civil,  by  defiring  her  to  fay  nothing, 

- Is  a rich  Heirefs  of  one  that  dy*d  in  the 

King’s  Service,  and  left  his  Eftate  under  Sequeftration^ 

This  young  Chicken  has  this  Kite  fnatch’d  up, 

Anddefigns  her  for  this  her  eldeft  Rafcal.  — 

Care,  What  a dull  Fellow  wert  thou,  . - " \ 

Not  to  make  love,  and  refeue  her  ? 

Blmt.  I’ll  woo  no  Woman. 

Care.  Would’ft  thou  have  them  court  thee? 

A Soldier,  and  not  love  a Siege.' 

How  now,  who  art  thou  ? 

Enter 

Teg.  A poor  Irtjhman,  and  Chrift  fave  me,  and  fave  you  all; 

■ I prithee  give  me  Six-pence,  gad  Maflero. 

Cttre.  Six-pence  I fee  thou  wou’dft  not  lofe  any  thing  • . • 
For  want  pf  asking.  Here,  I am  pretty  near, 
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There's  a Groat  for  thy  Confidence. 

Teg.  By  my  troth  it  is  too  little. 

Care.  Troth,  like  enough: 

How  long  haft  thou  been  in  England  ? 

Teg.  Ever  fince  I came  hither, 

C^iTe*  That’s  true;  what  haft  thou  done 
Since  thou  cam ’ft  into  England  f 

Teg.  Serv  d God  and  Sc,  Patrick^  and  my  good 
Sweet  King,  and  my  good  fweet  Mafter;  yes  indeed. 

Cave*  And  what  do’ft  thou  do  now  ^ 

Teg.  Cry  for  them  every  day,  upon  my  Soul. 

Care,  Why  where’s  thy  Mafter  ? 

Teg^  He  s dead,  Maftero,  and  left  poor  T^/r  • 

poor  Teg  fo  before. 

Care.  W no  was  thy  Mafter  ? 

Teg.  E’en  the  good  Colonel  Dmger. 

Care.  He  was  my  dear  and  noble  Friend  ' \ 

. Teg.  -S^s,  that  he  was,  and  poor  Ttg’i  too,  i’faith  now. 
Care.  Vvhat  do  ft  thou  mean  to  do  f 

Teg.  I will  get  a good  Mafter,  if  any  good  Mafter  wou'^ 
Get  me;  I cannot  tell  what-to  do  elfe,  by  my  Soul,  that 
1 cannot ; tor  I have  went  and  gone  to  ont  Lilly's  • 

He  lives  at  that  Houfe,  at  the  end  of  another  Houfe. 

By  the  May-pole-houfe ; and  tells  every  body  by  one 
ftar,  and  ’toher  Star,  what  good  luck  they  ftiall  have; 

But  he  cou  d not  tell  nothing  for  poor  Ter. 

Cart.  Why,  Man?  * 

Teg.  Why,  ’tis  done  by  the  Stars; 

And  he  told  me  there  were  no  Stars  for  Irijhme*'. 

I told  him  he  told  two  or  three  Lies  upon  my  Soul; 

There  were  as  many  Stars  in  Ireland  as  in  England, 

And  more  too,  that  there  are;  and  if  a good  Mafter 
Cannot  get  me,  I will  run  into  Ireland,  and -fee 
If  the  Stars  be  not  there  ftill;  and  if  they  be, 

I will  come  back  i’faith,  and  beat  his  Pate, 

If  he  will  not  tell  me  feme  good  luck,  and  fome  Stars; 

Care,  ^or  Fellow, I pity  him;  I fancy  he’s  Amply 
Koneft:  Haft  thou  any  Trade?  ' ^ ^ 

Teg./Ba,  bub  bub  bo,a  Trade,aTradeIan/«y^>w,««aTrade 
An  Injhman  fcorna  Trade,  that  he  does;  I will 
Run  for  thee  forty  Miles;  but  I fcorn  t’havea  Trade. 

Elntif.  Alas,  poor  fimpic  Pillow. 

Cart.  I pity  him;  ner  can  I indure  to  fee  any  miferable 
That  can  weep  for  my  Prince,  and  Friend.  Well,7>x,  what 
Say  eft  thou  if  I will  take  thee!  ^ 

Ttg.  Why  I will  fay  thou  wilt  do  very  well  then. 

“L "K 
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Teg.  Yes,  upon  my  Soul,  that  I was,  and  I did  hoUl  dye? 

Him,  and  I askt  him  why  he  would  leave  PoorTV^j  ^ “ 

And  iTaith  I ftaid  kifling  his  fweet  Face,  till  the 
Rogues  came  upon  me,  and  took  away  all  from  me ; 

And  I* was  naked  till  1 got  this  Mantle,  that  I was: 

1 have  never  any  Visuals  neither,  but  a little  Snuff# 

C^re.  Come,  thou  (halt  live  with  me;  love  me 
As  thou  did'ft  thy  Mafter. 

Teg.  That  I will  i’faith,  if  thou  would’ft  be  good  tooJ 
C^re.  Now  to  our  buhnefs;  for  I came 
But  laft  night  my  fe!f;  and  the  Lieutenant  and  I 
Were  juft  going  to  feck  a Soliicitor. 

B/u;ft.  One  may  ferve  us  all;  what  fay  you,  Lieutenani^ 

Can  you  furnilh  us? 

Lieff,  Yes,  I think  I caa  help  you  to  plough 
With  a Heifer  of  their  own. 

Care.  Now  I think  on't,  Blmt^  why  did’ft  not 
Thou  begin  with  the  Committee-man’s  Cow? 

Blmt.  Plague  on  her,  Ihe  lowbelM  me  fo, 

That  I thought  of  nothing, 

But  ftood  ftuinking  like  a dead. Lark. 

Liete.  But  hark  you,  Gentlemen,  there’s  an  ill-tafling  Dofe 
To  be  fwallowed  firft;  there’s  a Covenant  to  be  taken. 

Teg.  Well,  what  is  that  Covenant  ? 

By  my  Soul  I will  take  it  for  my  new  Mafter, 

If  I cou^d,  that  I wou’d. 

Care.  Thank  thee,  Teg A Covenant,  fay’ft  thou? 

Teg.  Weil,  where  is  that  Covenant?—— 

Care.  We’ll  not  fwear.  Lieutenant. 

Lieti.  You  muft  have  no  Land  then. 

Blnm.  Then  farewell  Acres,  and  may  the  Dirt  choak  thda. 

Care.  "Tis  but  being  reduc’d  to  T^^’s  Equipage^ 

^Tis  a lucky  thing  to  have  a Fellow  that  can 
Teach  one  this  cheap  diet  of  Snuff. 

Lien.  Come,  Gentlemen,  we  muft  lofe  no  more  time; 

I’ll  carry  you  to  my  poor  Moufe,  where  you  fliall  lodge; 

For  know,  I am  married  to  a moft  illuftrious  Perfon, 

That  had  a kindnefs  for  me. 

Care.  Prithee,  how  did’ft  thou  light  upon  this  good  Fortunt? 

Lieti.  Why,  you  fee  there  are  Stars  in  England^ 

Though  none  in  Ireland^  Come,  Gentlemen, 

Time  calls  us;  you  (hall  have  my  Story  hereafter. 

Blmt.  Plague  on  this  Covenant. 

Lien.  Curie  it  nor,  ’twill  profper  then. 

Cart.  Come,  Teg^  however  I have  a Suit  of 
Cloaths  for  thee;  thou  ftialt  lay  by  thy  Blanket  t 

For  fome  time;  It  may  be  thee  and  I may  be 
Reduc’d  together  to  thy  Country  Faftiion. 

^ ^ Tei. 
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Teg*  Upon  my  Soul,  Joy,  fori  will  carry  thee 
Then  into  my  Country  too. 

Care,  Why,  there's  the  worft  on’f. 

The  beft  will  help  it  felf. 

Enter  Mr*  Day,  and ^ Mrs,  Day." 

Mr.  Day,  Welcome,  fweet  Duck,- 1 profefs 
"Thou  haft  brought  home  good  Company  indeed; 

Mony  and  Mony’s  worth:  if  we  can 

But  now  make  fure  of  this  Heir,  Mrs*  ArbelUy 

For  our  Son  Abd* 

Mrs.  Day,  If  we  can?  you  are  ever  at  your  flfs  ‘ 
You're  afraid  of  your  own  Shadow;  I can  tell  you 
One  fiO  more;  that  is  (if)  I did  not  bear  you  up^ 

Your  Heart  wou'd  be  down  in  your  Breeches 

At  every  turn  : well, if  I were  gone, 

There’s  another  If  for  you. 

Mtr  Day,  I profefs  thou  fayeft  true, 

I fhoujd  not  know  what  to  do  indeed ; 

I am  beholding  to  .thy  good  Counfel  for  many 
Good  things;  I had  ne’er  got  Rnth 
Nor  her  Eftate  into  my  Fingers  ejfei 

Mrs.  Day,  Nay,  in  that  bufinefs  too  you  were  at 
' Your  fifs:)  Now  you  fee  Hie  goes  currantly  ‘ 

For  our  own  Daughter,  and  this  Arbella  Ihall  be 
Our  Daughter  too,  or  fhe  lhall  have  no  Eftate* 

Mr.  Day,  If  we  cou’d  but  do  that,  Wife? 

Mis.  Day,  Yet  again  at  your  Ifs? 

Mr.  Day.  I have  done,  I have  done;  your  Counfel^ 

Good  Duck;  you  know  I depend  upon  that. 

Mrs.  Day,  You  may  well  enough,  you  find 
The  fweet  on’t;  and  to  fay  truth,  'tis  known  too  well. 

That  you  relied  upon  it:  In  truth  they  arc  ready 
* To  call  me  the  Commi^-tee-man  ; they  well 
Perceive  the  weight  that  lies  upon  me.  Husband. 

Mr.  Day,  Nay,  good  Duck,  no  chiding  now. 

But  to  your  counfel. 

Mrs.  Day,  In  the  firft  place  (obferve  how  I lay  a defiga 
In  Politicks)  d'ye  mark,  counterfit  me 
A Letter  from  the  King,  wherein  he  lhall  offer  you  great 
Matters  to  ferve  him,  and  his  Intereft,  under  hand ; 

Very  good,  and  in  it  let  him  remember  his  kind 
Love  and  Service  to  me:  This  will  make  them  look 
About  ’em,  and  think  you  fome  body : then  promife  them. 

If  they’ll  be  true  Friends  to  you,  to  live  and  dye 
With  them,  and  refufe  all  great  Offers;  then  whilft  'tis  warm 
Get  the  Compofition  of  Arbella^s  Eftate  into  your  own  power. 
Upon  defign  of  marrying  her  to  Akd/^ 

^ Mr.  Excellent. 
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Mrs,  Ba).  the  luck  on’t  too,  their  Names  found  alike, 

Ahd  and  Arbellk^  they  are  the  fame  to  a trifle,. 

It  feemeth  a Providence,. 

Mr.  Day.  Thou  obfervefl  right.  Duck, 

Thou  canfl:  fee  as  far  into  a Milflone  as  another, 

, Mrs,  Da),  Piih,  do  not  jnterrupc  me. 

Mr,  Day.  I do  not,  good  Duck,  I do  not. 

Mrs.  Day.  Ydli  do  not,  and  yet  you  do;  ' 

You  put  me  off  from  the  Concatenation  of  my  Difcourfc  2 
Then,  as  I was  faying,  you  may  intimate 
To'  your  honourable  Fellows,  that  one  good  turn 
Deferves  another.  That  Language  is  underftood  amongft  you^ 

I take  it,  ha  ? 

Mr.  Day.  Yes,  yesi  we  ufe  thofe often,. 

Mrs.  Day.  Well,  interrupt  me  not. 

yVx^.Daj.  I do  nor,  good  Wife. 

Mrs.  Day.  You  do  nor,  and  yet  you  do; 

By  this  means  get  her  Compofition  put  wholly  into  your  hands^ 

And  then,  noAhel^  no  Land,- But— 'in  the  mean  time 

I wou*d  have  Ahd  do  his  part  too.  - 

Mr.  Day.  Ay,  ay,  there’s  a want,  I found  it. 

Mrs.  Day.  Yes,  when  I told  you  fo  before. 

Mr.  Da-j^  Why,  that’s  true,- Duck,  he  is  too  back  ward;- 
If  I were  in  his  place,  and  as  young  as  I have  been. 

Mrs.  Day.  O youd  do  wonders;  but  now  I think  on’t,, 

There  may  be  fome  ufe  made  of  Rmb'^ 

^Tis  a notable  witty  Harlotry,.  ♦ 

- — -You  were  fo,  when  1 told  you 

I had  thought  on’t  firfl, -let  me  fee,  it  fhall  be  foi 

Well  fet  her  to  inftrudt  Abel  in  the  firfl:  place; 

And  then  to  incline  Arbella^  they  are  Hand  and  Glove 
And  Women  can  do  much  with  one  another. 

Mr.  Day.  Thou  haft  hit  upon  my-  own  thoughts.——- 

Mrs.  Day,  Pray  call  her  in ; 
you  thought  of  that  too,  did  you  not  ? 

Mr,.  Day.  I will,  Duck.  Rnth,  why  Ruth* 

Enter  Ruth, 

Ruth.  Your  pleafure,  Sir. 

Mr,  Day.  Nay,  *tis  my  Wife’s  defire  that— 

Mrs.  Day.  Well,  if  it  be  your  Wife’s,  fhe  can  beft  tell- 
It  her  felf,  I fuppofe : D’ye  hear,  Rmh^  you  may 
Doa  bufinefs  that  may  not  be  the  worfe  for  you; 

You  know  T ufe  but  few  words. 

Ruth.  'What  does  fhe  call  a few  ? — - ' 

Mrs.  Day.  Look  you  now,  as  I faid,  to  be  fkorti 
And  to  the  matter,  my  Husband  and  I do  defign  this 
Mrs.  Arbella  for  our  Son  Abely  and  the  young  ' 

Fellow  is  not  forward  enough; you  conceive;  Prethee  give 

r " Him 
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Hima  little  Inftruftions  how  to  demean  himfejf. 

And  in  what  manner  to  fpeak,  which  we  call  Addreft  - 
To  herrfor  Women  belt  know  what  will  pleafe  Women; 
Then  work  on  Arbdla  on  the  other  fide,  work,  I fay 
My  good  Girl,  no  more  but  fa;  you  know  my  cufom 
Is  toufe  but  few  words.  Much  may  be  laid  in  a !«*. 

.You  (han’t  repent  it, 

V Mr.'  Day.  And  1 fay, fomething  too,  R^th, 

Mrs.  Day,  What  need  you,  do  you  not  fee  it  all 
Said  already  to  your  hand What  fayeft  thou.  Girl  ? 

Ruth.  I (hall  do  my  belt. 1 wou'd  not  lofe 

The  Sport  for  more  than  I fpeak  of. 

Mrs.  Day.  Go  call  ^hd,  gocd  Girl.  By  bringing  this 
lo  pafs.  Husband,  we  fhalhfecure  our  felves 
If  the  King  Ihou’d  come;  you’ll  be  hanged  elfe. 

Mr.  Day.  Oh  good  Wife,  let’s  fecure  our  felves 
-By  all  means,  there’s  a wife  Saying,  ’Tis  good  to  have  a 
Shelter  againft  every  Storm.  I i-emeniber  that. 

Mrs,  Day:  You  niay  well,  when  you  heard  me  fay  it  fo  often. 

Enter  Ruth  wth  Abel. 

Mr.  Day.  O Son  j^hel^  d’ye  hear  ? 

M s.  Day.  Pray  hold  your  peace. 

And  give  every  body  leave  to  tell  their  own  Tale  

D hear.  Son  a^bet,  I have  formerly  told  you 
That  Arbella  wou’d  be  a good  Wife  for  you; 

A word’s  enough  to  the  Wife;  fome  Endeavours  mull 
Be  ufcd,  and  you  muft  not  be  deficient.  I have  fpoken 
To  your  Sifter  Ruth  to  inftrua  you  what  to  fay 
And  how  to  carry  your  feif;  obferve  her  Direftiom,  as 
You’ll  anfwer^he  contrary ; be  confident,  and  put  home. 

Ha  Boy,  hadlt  thou  but  thy  Mother’s  Pate.  Well, 

"Tis  but  a folly  to  ta^k  of  that  that  cannot  be;  ' 

Be-fure  you  follow  your  Sifter’s  diredions. 

Mr.  Day.  Be  fure.  Boy.-; — 

W til  faid  Duck,  I fay. 

--A/rfww  Ruth  W Abel. 

Ruth.  Now,  Brother  ^bel. 

.Abel.  Now,  Sifter  Ruth\ 

Ruth.  Hitherto  he  obferves  me  pundually,'  ' 

Have  you  a month’s  mind  to  this 

Ge-iflewoman,  Miftrefs  ? 

Abel.  I have  not  known  her  a Week  yet. 

RMh.  O cry  you  mercy,  good  Brother  Abel.  ' - 

Well,  to  begin  then.  You  muft  alter  your  Pofture: 

And  by  your  grave  and  high  demeanour  make  your  felf 
Appear  a hole  above  Obadiah-,  left  your  Miftrefs 
Should  taie  you  for  fuch  another  Scribble  Scrabble  as  he  is. 

And  always  hold  up  your  Head,  as  if  it  were 
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Bolflcr’d  up  with  high  matters,  your  Hands  join’d 
Flat  together,  projtdlinga  little  beyond  the  reft  of  your 
Body,  as  ready  jo  feparate  when  you  begin  to  open. 

Abel,  Muft  f go  apace  "or  foftly? 

Rmh,  O gravely  by  all  means,  as  if  you  were  loaded 

With  weighty  Confiderations;  fo Very  well. 

Now  to  apply  our  Prefcription : Suppofe  now  than  I 
Were  your  Miflrefs  ArhelUy  and  met  you  by 
Accident  j keep  your  Pofture  fo^-and  when  you  come 
Juft  to  me,  ftart  like  a Horfe  that  has  fpy’d 
Something  on  one  fide  of  him,  and  give  a little  gird 
Out  of  the  way  on  a hidden ; declaring  that  you 
Did  not  fee  her  before,  by  reafon  of  your  deep 
Contemplations:  then  you  muft Jpeak,  let’s  hear. 

Abel,  God  fave  you,  Miftrefs. 

^ fhou’d  begin  thus;  Pardon,' 

Miitrers,  my  profound  Contemplations,  in  which  I was  fo 
Buried  that!  did  not  fee  you:  And  thenasftie  anfwers,  proceed. 
I know  what  fhe’ll  fay,  I am  fo  us*d  to  her.  ' ' 

At?$U  This  will  do  well,,  if  I forget  it  not.  - ^ 

Rnth,  Well,  try  once. 

Pardon,  Miftrefs,  my  profound  Contemplations, 

^ which  I was  fo  hid,  that  you  cou*d  not  fee  me. 

Rmh.  Better  fport  than  I expeded. 

Very  well  done,  you're  perfta:  then  Are  will  anfwer,. 

^r,  I fuppofe  you  are  fo  bufied  with  State-affairr,. 

Ih^at  It  may  well  hinder  you  from  taking  notice 
Of  any  thing  below  them. 

Abel.  No  Forfooth,  I have  fame  profound 
Contemplations,  but  no  State- Affairs, 

Aff  you  muft  confers,  that  the  weighty 

“P®'’  ’‘'sa  burthen 

^ ^4  A?  r y®^''  Shoulders. 

^ my  Mother  will  be  ansrv’ 

For  Ihe  takes  all  the  State-matters  upon  her  felf.  ^ 

you  to  be  rul’d  by  me?. 

Why,  Man,  will  never  have  you,  ^ " ■ 

w- u n believe  you  can  do  great  matters 

With  Parliament  Men,-  and  Committee  Men: 

How  Ihou'd  ihe  hope  for  any  good 
By  you  elfe  in  her  Compofitiol 
'i,  *iPP«bend  you  now.  I ihalJ  obferve.' 

Pufv  % no  more;- 

Put  your  felf  in  your  Pofture  fo: 

Now  go  look  your  Miftrefs; 

111  warrant  you  the  Towi ’s  our  own? 

I go. 

Tifli  IT  k"  ^ him,  not  to  go  off 

Tdl  hedifcharge,  on  his  Miftrefs,  I co«:A«rft  with  laughing. 


[Emt  Abela 
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Enter  Arbella; 

Wliat  do*ft  thou  laugh  at,  Rnthl 
Ruth.  Didft  thou  meet  my  Brother  u4hel^ 

^rk  No.  , ^ 

Ruth,  If  thou  hadft  met  him  right. 

He  h*d  played  at  hard-iiead  with  thee. 

Arh,  What  do*ft  thou  mean; 

^Ruth.  Why,  I have  been  teaching  him  to  woo^ 

By  command  of  my  Superiors,  and  have  inrtru(5i:ed 
Him  to  hold  up  his  Head  fo  high,  that  of  neceflity  he  muH 
Run  againft  every  thing  that  comes  in  his  way.  ' 

Who  is  he  to  woo? 

Ruth,  Even  thy  own'fwcet  felf. 

Ark  Out  upon  him. 

Ruth.  Nay,  thou  wilt  be-rarely  courted; 
ril  not  fpoil  the  fport  by  telling  thee  any 
Thing  beforehand;  they  have  fent  to 
And  his  Learning  being  built  upon  knowing  what  mofl: 

People  wou’d  have  him  fay. 

He  has  told  them  for  a certain,  That  Abel  (hall 
Havea  rich  Heirefs,  and  that  muft  be_you. 

Arb,  Muft  be. 

Ruth,  Yes,  Committee-Men  can  compel  more  than  Stars 
Arb.  I fear  this  too  late; 

Tou  are  their  Daughter,  Ruth  I 
Ruth.  I deny  that. 

Arb.  How?  ^ ^ -- 

Ruth,  Wonder  not  that  I begin  thus  freely  with  you, 

’Ti$  to  invite  your  Confidence  in  me. 

Arb.  You  amaze  me. 

Ruth.  Pray  do  not  wonder,  nor  fufped,— ^ 

When  my  Father,  Sir  BaftL  Threughgoody  died,  I was 
Very  young,  not  above  two  years  old ; ’tis  too  long 
To  tell  you  how  this  Rafcal,  being  a Truftee, 

Catch’d  me  and  my  Eftate,  being  the  foie  Htirefs  unto  my 
Father,  into  his  gripes;  and  now  for  fome  years 
Has  confirm’d  his  unjuft  power  by  the  unlawful 
Power  of  the  times : I fear  they  have  defigns  as  bad  as  ^ 
This  on  you:  You  feel  have  no  referve,  and  endeavour 
To  be  thought  w'orthy  of  your  Friendfhip.  . ’ 

Arb.  I embrace  it  with  as  much  clearnefs^ 

Let  us  love  and  aflift  one  another. 

Wou’d  they  marry  me  to  this  their  firft-born  Pupp;^  \ 

Ruth.  No  doubt,  or  keep 'your  Compofition  from  you. 
Ark  *Twas  my  ill  fortune  to  fall  into  fuch  hands, 

' Foolilhly  enticed  by  fair  words  and  r 

, Large  promifes  of  Afliftance. 

Ruik.  Peace.  , ' • ' ' ' 


Ihe  Lommittee. 

Enter  Obadiah. 

Obad.  Mrs.  Rmh,  my  Mafter  is  demanding  your  company, 
Together,  and  not  fingly,  with  Mrs.  Arbelli ; 

You  will  find  them  in  the  Parlor: 

.The  Committee  being  ready  to  fit,  . 

Calls  upon  my. Care  and  Circumfpeftion  to  fet  m order 
The  weighty  matters  of  State, 

For  their  wife  and -honourable  Infpeciion.  ... 

••  Ruth.  We  come;  come,  dsirArbelU,  never  be  perplex  d, 

■ Chearful  Spirits  are  the  beft  Bladders  to  fwim  with : 

If  thou  art  fad,  the  weight  will  fink  thee: 

Be  fecret;  and  ftill  know  me  for  no  other  than  what 

I feem  to  be,  their  Daughter.-  Another  time 
Thou  lhalt  know  all  Particulars  of  my  ftrange  Story. 

' Ark  Come,  Wench,  they  cannot  bring  us  to  compound 
For  our  Humours;  they  fliall  be  free  ftill. 


lExit. 
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A C T III.  S C E N E I. 

Enter  Teg. 

Ten.  T’Faith  my  fweet  Matter  has  fent  me  toi 

X Rafcal,  now  that  he  has;  I will  go  tell  him  fo  toot 
He  ask’d  me  why  he  could  not  fend  one 

That  cou'd  fpeak  Upon  my  foul,  I was  going  _ 

To  give  him  an  Irip  knock  ; the  Devil’s  in  them  all, 

They  v^^ill  not  talk  with  me ; I will  go  near  to  J 

Knock  this  Man’s  Pate,  and  that  Man,  Lillfs  [One  ems  Books  wnbn 

Pate  too, that  I will  :i  will  make  them 

Prate  to  me,  that  I will.  How  now,-  ^ 

What  Noifes  are  that  f - , 

Enter  Book^-feller  crying  hts  Books. 

Book:feL  New  Books,  new  Books,  a defperatc  Plot 
And  Ingagement  of  the  bloody  Cavaliers: 

Mr.' SalmarP^*s  Alarum  to  the  Nation,  after  having 
Been  three  days  dead,  MercHrim  Britannicus^  &c. 

Teg.  How’s  that  ? now  they  cannot  live  in  Ireland  ^ ^ 

After  they  are  dead  three  days!  ‘ ' 

Book  fel»  I^ercfirius  BritannicuSf  or  l^oix.  ' _ 

Or,  The  Solemn  League  and  Covenants 

Teg.  What  is  thar  you  fay  ? ' . . 

Is  it  the  Covenant,  have  you  that  ? ' ' ^ 

' Yes;  what  then.  Sir? 

Teg.  Which  is  that  Covenant  ? 

' :^ok  feL  W hy,  this  is  the  Covenants 
Teg.  Well,  I muft  take  that  Covenant.' 

Bookcfel.  You  take  my  Commodities? 
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' ^ Covenant,  upon  my  Soul  now,,  that  I mutL 

Book:feL'  Stand  off,  Sir,  or  I’ll  kt  you  further. 

Te^.  Well,  upon  my  Sou),  now  I will  take  ' ' 

That  Covenant  for  my  Mafter 

Boof^fel,  Your  Marter  mufl:  pay  me  fer’t  then  \ ' • 

Te^,  rfaith  now,  they  will  make  him  pay  for’c  . ^ 

After  I have  taken  it  for  him. 

^ Book’^JeL  What  a Devil  does  the  Fellow  mean  f 
Teg,  You  will  make  me  ftay  too  long,  that  you  wilf; 

Look" you  now,  I will  knock  you  down  upon  the  Ground;  ' 

If  you  will  not  let  me  take  it. 

Bookjel,  Stand  off.  Sirrah. 

Teg,  rfaith  I will  take  it  now. 

iHe  throv^s  the  Feilo'w  down^  and  t'akes  away  the  Paper^  and  runs  out, 
BQokgfel,  What  a Devil  ails  this  Fellow  ? 

He  did  not  come  to  rob  me  certainly, 

Forhedias  not  taken  above  two 
Penniworth  of  lamentable  Ware  away; 

But  I feel  the  Rafcal’s  Fingers;  I may  light 
Upon  my  wild  Irip)  again,  and  if  I do, 

I will  fix  him  with  fome  Catchpoles  that  (hall 
Be  worfe  than  his  own  Country  Bogs. 

-Enter  Carelefs,  Blunt,  and  Lietitenant  Story; 

Lien,  And  what  fay  you,  noble  Colonels,  how  and  how 
D*ye  like  my  Lady?  I gave  her  the  Title  of  Illuftrious, 

From  thofe  illuftrious  Commodities  which  ftie  deals  in. 

Hot  water,  and  Tobacco.  - 

Care,  Prithee  how  cam’ft  thou  to  think  of  Marrying'?' 

Lien,  Why,  that  which  hinders  Men  from  thofe 
Venereal  Conditions,  prompted  me  to  Matrimony, 

Hunger  and  Cold,  Colonel* 

Care,  Which  you  deftroyed  with  a fat  Woman,- 
Strong  Water,  and  ftinfcing  Tobacco. 

Lieu,  No,  faith,  the  Woman  conduc’d  but  little. 

But  the  reft  cou’d  not  be  purchas’d  without. 

Care,  She’s  beholding  to  you. 

Lieu,  For  all  your  mocking,  Ihe  had  been  ruin’d 
If  it  had  not  been  for  me.  ' 

Care,  Prethee  make  b ut  that  good  ? ' . 

Lien,  With  eafe,  Sir;  why  look  you,— ^ — you  muft 
Know  fhe  was  always  a moft  violent  Cavalier, 

And  cf  a moft  ready  and  large  Faith;  abundance  of 
Rafcals  had  found  her  foft  place,  and  perpetually 
Wou’d  bring  her  News,  News  of  all  Prices. 

They  would  tell  her  News  from  halfa  Crown,  to  a ^ 

Gill  of  hot  Water,  or  a pipe  of  the  worft  Mundungo: 

1 have  obferv’d  their  ufual  Rates; they  wou’d  borrow 
Half  a Crown  upon  a Story  of  five  thoufand  Men  up  ' 
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In  the  North;  a Shilling  upon  a TownVrevoldngt 
Six  pence  upona  fmall  Caftie,  and  confume  hot  Water 
And  Tobacco,  whilft  they  were  telling  news  of  Arms 
Convey’d  into  feveral  parts,  and  Ammunition  hid 
In  Cellars;  that  at  the  lafl,  if  I had  not  married. 

And  blown  off  thcfe  Flies,  flie  had  been  abfolutely  confum’d# 

Care*  Well,  Lieutenant,  we  are  beholding  to  you  ' 

For  thefe  hints;  we  may  be  reduc’d  to  as  bad : fee 
Where  comes.  Goodnefs,  how  he  fmiUs,  [Enter  T eg  Jmilini. 

Why  fo  merry,  Teg?  ' ",  - 

Teg*  1 have  done  one  thing  for  thee  now,  that  I have  indeed* 

Care*  What  haft  thou  done,  Man? 

Teg*  I have  taken  the  Covenant  for  thee,  : 

That  I have,  upon  my  Soul. 

Cure*  Where  hadft  it  thou? 

Teg*  Hadft  it  thou ! I threw  a Fellow  down,  that  I ^d,  . 

And  took  it  away  for  thy  fweet  fake;  here  it  is  now. 

Cure*  Was  there  ever  fucha  fancy?  why  didft  thou  think 
This  was  the  way  to  take  the  Covenant  ? - 
Tegi  Ay, upon  my  Soul  that  it  is ; look  you  there  now 
Have  not  I taken  it;  is  not  this  the  Covenant?  • ' ' 

TeJl  me  that  then,  I prethee. 

Blunt*  I am  pleafed  yet. 

With  the  poor  Fellow’s  mift&ken  Kindnefs ; 

I dare  warrant  him  honeft  to  the  beft  of  his  Underftanding* 

Cure*  This  Fellow  I prophefie  will  bring  me  into  ^ ^ 

Mauy  troubles  by  his  miftakes  ;I  muft  fend  him  on 
No  Errand  but.  How  d'ye;  and  to  fuch  asl  wou'd  have  / 

No  Anfwer  from  again:— Yet  his  fimple  Monefty  ' 

Prevails  with  me,  I cannot  part  with  him. 

Lieu.  Come,  Gentlemen,  fome  calls;  how  now;  who’s  this,? 

Enter  Obadiah,  •with  four  Per  font  more  •with  Papers,  ^ 

Care.  I am  a Rogue  if  I have  not  feen  a Pidure 
In  hangings  walk  as  faft- 

Blunt*  ’Slife  Man,  this  is  that  good  Man  of  the  Committee 
Family  that  I told  thee  of,  the  very  Clerk; 

How  the  Rogue's  loaded  with  Papers ; Thofe  are  ^ 

The  winding  fheets  to  many  a poor  Gentleman's  Eftate: 

'Twerea  good  deed  to  burn  them  all. 

Care*  Why,  thou  art  not  mad,  art?  well  met  Sir; 

Pray  do  not  you  belong  to  the  Committee  of  Sequeftrations? 

Obad*  I do  belong  to‘  that  honourable  Comiiyctee, 

Who  are  now  ready  to  fit  for  the  bringing  on  the  work. 

Blunt.  O Plague,  what  work,  Raf— — — ^ 

Care*  Prethee  be  quiet,  Man.  Are  they  to  fit  prefently? 

Obad*  As  foon  as  I can  get  ready,  my  Prefehce  being  material. 

JWhat,  wert  thou  mad;  wou'dft  thou  have  beaten 
The  Clerk,  when  thou  wert  going  to  compound 

C a ' ' wiA 
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Witib  the 'Rafcals  his  Mailers. 

Blunt.  The  fight  of  any  of  the  Villains  ftirs  me.  _ 

LUu.  Come,  Colonek,  there’s  no  trifling;' 

Let’s  make  hafle,  and  prepare  your  bufinefs,  let's  not  lofe 
This  fitting,  come  along,  along.  \Exemu 

Enter  Arbeila  at  one  Door;  Abel  at  another^  at  if  he  faw  her  noty  and  farts 
when  he.comes  to  her^  as  Ruth  had  taught  him. 

Arb,  What*F  the  meaning  of  this,  rJl  try  to  deal  by  him* 

Abel  Pardon,  Miflrcfs,  my  profound  Contemplations,. 

In  which  L was  fo  hid  that  you  con’d  not  fee  me. 

Arb.  This  is  a fet  Form, they  allow  it  • ‘ 

In  every  thing  but  their  Prayers. 

Abel.  Now  you  flioufd  fpeak,  Forfooth. 

Arb.  Euthj  I have  found  you; 

But  ril  fpoil  the  Dialogue.  ' 

— What  fhou’d  I fay.  Sir/* 

Abel.  What  you  pleafe,  Forfooth. 

Arb.  Why,  truly.  Sir,  ’tis  as  you  fay;  I did  not  fee  you.  ' 

Enter  Ruth  as  ever- hearing  them,  and  Peeps. 

Ruth.'  This  is  lucky. 

Abel.  No,  Forfooth,  ’twas  I that  was  not  to  fee  you; 

Arb.  Why,  Sir,  wou’d  your  Mother  be  angry  if  youfhou’df 

Abel.  No,  no,  quite  contrary, I’ll  tell  you  that  prefently  5 

But  firil  I mufl:  fay,  that  the  weighty  affairs  lye 

Heavy  upon  my  Neck  and  Shoulders.  , Shrugf. 

Arb.  Wou’d  he  werety’d  Neck  andHeels^  ' ' [^AJide., 

This  is  a notable  Wench  ,*  look  where  the  Rafcal  peeps  too; 

If  I fhou’d  becken  to  her  (he’d  take  no  notice; 

She’s  refolv’d  not  to  relieve  me.  . \^AJtde. 

Abel.  Something  I can  do,  and  that  with  fome  body; 

That  is,  with  thofe  that  are  fome  bodies. 

Arb.  Whiff,  whiff,'  ' [Beckons  to  Ruth,  and  pe  Jhakes  her  He^d. 
Prethee  have  fome  Pity? 

O unmerciful  Girl. 

Abel.  I know  Parliament-men,  and  Sequeflrators ; 

I__know  Committee-men,  and  Committee-men  know  me» 

Arb.  You  have  great  Acquaintance,  Sir? 

Yes,  they  ask  my  Opinion  fometimes* 

Arb.,  What  Weather  ’twill f)e  ; have  you  any  skill,  Sir? 

Abel.  When  the  Weather  is  not  good,  we  hold  a Faff.. 

Arb.  And  then  it  alters. 

Abel.  Affuredly. 

Arb.  In  good  time< No  Mercy,  Wench.' 

Abel.  profound  Contemplations  , 

Are  caufed  by  the  Conftervation  of  our  Spirits 
For  the  Nation’s  good,  we  are  in  labour. 

Arb.  And  I want  a deliverance.  Hark  ye,  Ruth, 

Take  off  your  Dog,  or  I’ll  turn  Bear  indeed, 

■ Ruth 
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Rmh,'  I dare  not,  my  Mother  will  be  angry.  ' , 

Arb,  O hang  you. 

AheU  You  fliall  perceive  that  L have  fome  poweri^ 

If  you  plcafe  to 

Arb,  O I am  pleifed/  Sir,  that  you  fliou’d  have  power;. 

I muft  look  out  my  Hoods  and  Scarfs,  Sir,  ’tis  a moft  time  to  go. 

Abel.  If  it  were  not  for  the  weighty  matters  of  State 
Which  lie  upon  my  Shoulders,  my  felf  wou’d  look  them,  - 
Arb.  O by  no  means,  Sir,  "tis  below  your  Greatnefs: 

Some. luck  yet;  Ihe  never  came  feafonably  before. 

Enter  Airs.  Day. 

Mrs.  Day.  Why  how  now,  Abel  got  fo  clofe  to  MrsV  ArbelU^ 

So  clofe  indeed;  nay  then  I fmell  fomething: 

Well,  Mr.  Abely  you  have  been  fo  us’d  to  fe  ere  fie 
In  Council  and  weighty  matters,  that  you  have  it 
At  your  Fingers  ends:  Nay,  look  ye  Miftrefs,  look  ye. 

Look  ye;  mark  Abel*s  Eyes  :■  ah,  there  be  Looks 
Rmh,  thou  art  a good  Girl,  I find  ^bel  has  got  ground. 

Ruth.  I forbore  to  come  in,  till  I faw  your  Honour^ 

Firft  enter;  but  I have  o’er-heard  all.  * 

Mrs.  Day.  And  how  has  Abel  behav’d  himfelf,  Wench,  ha  ? 

Ruth.  O beyond  expedation : if  it  were  lawful,  Td  undertake 
He’d  make  nothing  to  get  as  many  Womens  good 
Wills  as  he  fpeaks  to;  he-ll  not  need  much  teaching, 

You  may  turn  him  loofe. 

Arb.  O this  plaguy  Wench! 

Mrs.  Day,  Sayeft  thou  fo  Girl,  it  fliall  be  fomething 
In  thy  way;  a new'Gown,  or  fb,  it  may  be  a better  penny: 

Well  faid,  Abel^  I fay,  I did  think  thou  v/ou’dft  come 
Out  with  a piece  of  thy  Mother’s  at  laft 
But  I had  forgot,  the  Committee  are  near  upon  fitinga 
Ha,  Mrs.  you  are  crafty ; you  have  made  your 
Compofition  before  hand.  Ah,  this  Abel*^  as  bad 
Asa  whole  Committee:  Take  that  Item  from  me;' 

Come,  make  hafte,  call  the  Coach,  Abel;  well; faid,  Abel,  I fay. 

Arb.  W e’li  fetch  our  things  and  follow  you.[£A:/V  Airs.  Day  and  AbeL 
Now  Wench,  canft  thou  ever  hope  to  be  forgiven? 

Ruth.  Why,  what’s  the  matter? 

Arb.  The  matter ! Coud’fl:  thou  be  fo  unmerciful,  : 

To  fee  me  pradis’d  on,  and  pelted  ar,\by  a Blunderbufe 
Charg’d  with  nothing  but  proofs,  weighty  aflFairs, 

Spirit,  profound  Contemplation,  and  fuch  like  ? 

Ruth.  Why,  I was  afraid  to  interrupt  you;  I thought  - 
It  convenient  to  give -you  what  time  I cou’d,  ' 

To  make  his  young  Honour  your  Friend. 

Arb.  I am  beholding  to  you,  I may  cry  quittance^ 

Ruth.  But  did  you  mark  Eyes  ? 

Ah,  there  were  Looks i - - 

. V ^ : 
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Arb.  Nay,  prethee  give  off,  my  Hour’s  approaching* 

And  I can't  be  heartily  merry  till  it  be.paft:, 

Come  let’s  fetch  our  things, 

Her  Ladyihip’s  Honour  will  ftay  for  us. 

Ruth,  ril  warrant  ye  my  Brother  Abel  is  not  in  order  yet. 

He’s  brulhing  a Hat  almoft  a quarter  of  an  Hour, 

And  as  long  a driving  the  Lint  from  his  black  Cloaths 
With  his  wet  Thumb* 

Arb.  Come  prethee  hold  thy  Peace, 

I (hall  laugh  in  s Face  elfe  when  I fee  him  come  along: 

Now  for  an  old  Shooe*  \_ExeuHt. 

-A  Table  fet  out : 

' Enter  the  Csmmittec  as^te  jit^  and  Obadiah  ordering  Bookj  and  Papers. 

Obad.  Shall  I read  your  Honours  laft  Order,  and  give  you 
The  Account  of  what  you  laft  debated? 

Mr.  Day.  I firft  crave  your  Favours  to  communicate  an 
Important  Matter  to  this  honourable  Board,  in  which  I fhall 
Difcover  unto  you  my  own  Sincerity 
And  Zeal  to  the  good-Caufe. 

I Com.  Proceed,  Sir. 

Mr.  Bay.  The  Bufinefs  is  contained  in  this  Letter,  'tis  from 
No  iefsa  Man  than  the  King  j and  *tis  to  me,  as  fimple  as  I fit 
Here : Is  it  your  Pleafures  that  our  Clerk  ftiould  read  it? 

z Com.  Yes,  pray  give  it  him. 

Obad.  Mr.  Day,  [^Reads. 

We  have  received  good  Intelligence  of  your  great  Worth 
And  Ability y efpecially  tn  Stated-matters ; and  therefore  thought 
Fit  to  offer  you  any  Preferment y or  Honour y that  you  fjall  defir Cy 
If  you  'will  become  niy  intire  Friend*.  Pray  remember  my 
Love  and  Service  to  your  difcreet  Wife,  and  acquaint  her 
With  this*,  7vhofe  WtfdomI  hear  is  great  : fo  recommending 
This  to  her  and  your  wife  confideration,  I remain  Tour  Friend,  C.  K. 

2 Com,  C.  K.  _ . . 

Mr.  Day.  Ay,  that’s  for  the  King.  ' ' \ - 

2 Com.  I fufped;  who, brought  you  this  Letter. 

Mr.  Bay.  O fie  upon’t,  my  Wife  forgot  that  Particular.— — 

Why,  a Fellow  left  it  for  me,  and  Ihrunk  away  when  he  had 
Done,  I warrant  you  he  was  afraid  I fitou’d  have  laid  hold 
On  him:  You  fee,  Brethren,  what  I reje(ft;  but  I doubt  not 
Bat  to  receive  my  Reward:  and  I have  now  a Bufinefs 
To  offer,  which  in  feme  roeafure  may  afford  you  an  Occafion. 

2 Com.  This  Lener  was  counterfeited  certainly./ 

Mr.  Day.  But  firft  be  pleafed  to  read  your  laft  Order. 

2 Com.  Wha^,  does  he  mean  that  concerns  me*? 

Obad.  The  Order  is,  that  the  Compofition  arifing  out  of 
Mr.  D4/;7e/sEftate*  be  and  hereby  is  invefted  and  allow’d  to 
The  honourable  Mr.  Nathaniel  Catch, 

' . - , For 
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For  and  in  refpe(5l:  of  his  SyfFerings  and  good  Service.  ^ 

Mr.  Day*  It  is  meet,  very  meet,  we  are  bound 
In  Duty  to  ftrengthen  our  felves  againft  the  Day  of  Trouble,^ 
When  the  common  Enemy  fhall  endeavour  to  raife 
Commotions  in  the  Land 
And  difturb  our  new  built  Zion. 

2 Com*  Then  I’ll  fay  nothing,  but  clofe  with  him,  we  muft 
Wink  at  one  another.  I receive  your  Senfe 
Of  my  Services  with  a zealous  KindneLv  Now,  Mr.  Day^, 

I pray  you  propofe  your  Bufinefs. 

Mr.  Day.  I defire  this  honourable  Board  to  underftandi 
That  my  Wife  being  at  Reddings  and  to  come  up  in 
The  Stage  Coach  ; it  hapened  that  one  Mrs.  ZrbelUy 
A rich  Heir  of  one  of  the  Cavalier  Party,  came  up  alfo  in 
The  fame  Coach;  her  Father  being  newly  dead,  and  her 
Eftate  before  being  under  Sequeftration;  My  Wife,  who 
Has  a notable  Pate  of  her  own;  you  all  know  her^ 

Prefen tly  caft  about  to  get  her  for  my  Son  Abel;  ^ 

And  accordingly  invited  her  to  my  Houfe,  where,  though 
Time  was  but  fhort,  yet  my  Son  jibel  made  ufe  of  it:. . 

They  are  without,  as  I fuppofe;  but 
Before  we  call  them  in,  I pray  let  us  handle 
Such  other  Matters  as  are  before  us. 

1 Com.  Let  us  hear  then  what  Eftates  befidcs . 

Lye  before  us,  that  we  may  fee  how  largea  . , 

Field  we  have  to  walk  inf?  ' - 

2 Com.  Read. 

Obad.  One  of  your  lafi  Debates  was  upon  the  Plea 
Of  an  Infant,  whole  Eftate  is  under  Sequeftration. 

Mr.  Day.  And  fit  to  be  kept  fo  till  he  comes  of  Age,. 

And  may  anfwer  for  himfelf,  that  he  may  not 

Be  in  PolTeffion  of  the  Land,  till  he  canpromife 

He  will  not  turn  to  the  Enemvi  ^ 

Obad.  Here  is  another  of  almoft  the  like  Nature ; 

An  Eftate  before  your  Honours  under  Sequeftration  ; 

The  Plea  is.  That  the  Party  died  without  any 

For  taking  up  Arms;  but  in  his  Opinion  for  the  King 
He  has  left  his  Widow  with  Chid,  which  will 
Be  the  Heir ; and  his  Truftees  complain  of  Wron^, 

And  claim  the  Eftate.  ° - 


2 Com.  WtWy  the  Father  in  his  Opinion  was  a Cavalier. . 
Obad.  So  it  !S  given 

2 Com.  Niy,  ’twas  f I warrant  you,  and  there’s  a voung 
Cavalv.  in  hL  Widow’s  delly  ; I warrant  youthat  too*^ 

For  the  perverfe  Generations snereafeth;  I move 
Therefore  -hat  th^ir  two  Eftates  m^y  remain  in  the  Hands^ 
Of  our  Bitthtm  her^^,  and  Felf  w Labourers, 

Mr.  Jofeph  iiKi  Mr*  Jonathan  Hcadflrong^,  ' ' 
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And  Mr.  Ez^ekiel  Scrape,  and  they  to  be  accountable  . 

At  our  pleaf  ires;  whereby  they  may  have  a gouiy- 
Opportunity  oi'  doing  good  for  themfelves. 

Mr.  Day.  Order  it»  order  it. 

5 Com.  Since  it  is  your  pleafures,  we  are  content 
To  take  the  burthen  upon  us>  and  be  . - 

Stewards  to  the  Nation. 

1 Cem.  Now  verily  it  feemeth  to  me 
That  the  work  goeth  forward,  when  Brethren 
Hold  together  in  Unity. 

Mr.  Day.  Well,  if  we  have  now  finifli  d,  give  me  leave 
To  tell  you,  my  Wife  is  without,  together  with 
The  Gentlewoman  that  is  to  compound : She  will 

Needs  have  a Finger  in  the  Pie.  nr  . n « w-it To  Ion", 

a Gr^.  I profefs  we  are  to  blame  to  let  Mrs.  w.  t ao  lon^. 

Mr.  Day.  We  may  notncgleft  the  pubhek  pav 
' Refpea.  1 hope  Brethren,  that  you  plafe  to  cail  the 
Favour  of  your  Countenances  upon  Abe.* 

5.  Com.  You  wrong  us  to  doubt  it.  Brother  D.~J. 

That  you  are  one  that  will  needs  endeavour 

To  do  good  for  this  Gentlewoman.  Either- 

I Co£  We  are  glad,  Mrs.  that  any  occafion  brings  you  hither. 

Mrs  Day.  I thank  your  Honours.  I am  oefirous  of  doing 
Good,  which  I know  is  always  acceptable  in  yo“t  tyes. 

Mr.  Day.  Come  on  Son  Ahel,  y°  r un/  ' ' 

Abel.  1 come  unto  your  Honours,  full  of  profound 
Contemplations  for'this  Gentlewoman. 

Arb.  ’Siife,  he’s  afs  LelTon,  Wench. 

Ruth.  Peace,  which  Whelp  opens  next?  • 

‘^Mrs'^D4;?M7itT!e^e'your  Hoirours,!  fliall  pr^ume 

Totform  Au.  tL  lyjl  fcl  has  f-Ied  bs  ’ 

On  this  Gentlewoman,  and  defires  your  Honours  f./our 

To  be  lliewn  unto  him  in  her  Compofition.  . . ^ - 

1 Cont.  Say  you  fo,  Mis.  Day\  why  the  Committee  have  taxen 

It  into  their  ferious  ard  pious  Confideratron,  - 

With  Mr.  Day\  good  Service,  upon  fome  knowledge 

That  is  not  fit  to  communicate.  _ \ ASiie', 

\ Com  i'nd  the  Compofition  of  this  Gentlewcman  ‘^o'lfign 

To  M . 4 that  is,  I 4pofe.  to  M.  , 

To  the  Gentlewoman.  You  may  be  thankful,  Miltttl., 

For  fuch'  good  Fortune,  your  Eftate  s diicharg  d, 

Mr.  Day  ftiallhave  the  Difcharge. 
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Blunt.  Odirtinthe  Vultures! 

CtiTCi  PeacCj  Man* 

Ark  I am  willing  to  be  thanliful  when  I underfland  the 
Benefit.  I have  no  reafon  to  compound  for  what’s  my  own ; 

But  if  I muft,  if  a Woman  can  be  a Delinquent, 

I defire  to  know  my  publick  Cenfure, 

Not  be  left  in  private  hands. 

2 Com.  Be  contented.  Gentlewoman,  the  Committee  doesthis 
In  favour  of  you ; we  underftand  how  eafily  you 
Can  fatisfie  Mr.  Ahel\  you  may,  if  you  pleafe,  by  Mrs.  Day.  _ 

Ruth.  And  then  good  night  to  all.  [yifide. 

Ark  How,  Gentlemen!  are  yo  • private  Marriage  Jobbers, 

D’ye  make  Markets  for  one  another? 

2 Com.  How’s  this, Gentlewoman? 

Blunt.  A brave  noble  Creature. 

Care.  Thou  art  (mitten.  Blunt \ that  other  Female  tool 
Methinks  (hoots  fire  this  way. 

Mrs.  Day.  I defire  your  Honours  to  pardon 
Her  incelTant  words;  perhaps  (he  doth  not  imagine 
The  good  that: is  intended  her? 

2 Com.  Gentlewoman,  the  Committee  for  Mrs.  Dayh  fake 
PafTcs  by  your  Exprclfions;  you  may  fpare  your  pains. 

You  have  the  Committee’s  ReEdution,  you  may 
Be  your  own  Enemy,  if  you  will. 

Ark  My  own  Enemy  ! 

Ruth.  Pie-hee  peace,  *cis  to  no  purpofc  to  wrangle  here; 

We  muft  ufe  other  ways. 

2 Com.  Come  on.  Gentlemen,  what’s  your  cafe.? 

Ruth.  ArhelUy  there’s  the  down-right  Cavalier 
That  came  up  in  the  Coach  with  us. 

On  my  Life  there’s  a fprightly  Gentleman  with  him." 

Care.  Our  bufinefs  is  to  compound  for  our  Eftates. 

[jVloile  they  fpeak^  the  Colonels  pull  the  Papers  out  and  deliver  ^em^ 

Of  which  here  are  the  Particulars,  ^ 

Which  will  agree  with  your  own  Survey. 

Obad.  The  Particulars  are  right. 

Mr.  Day.  WeP,  Gentlemen,  the  Rule  is  two  years  purchafe. 

The  fii'ft  payment  down,  the  other  at  fix  months  end, 

And  the  Eftate  to  ft  cure  it. 

Care.  Can  you  afford  it  no  cheaper  ? 

2 Com.  ’Tis  our  Rule. 

Care.  Very  well,  ’tis  but  felling  the  reft  to  pay  this. 

And  our  more  lawful  debts. 

2 Com.  But,  Gentlemen,  before  you  are  admitted. 

You  are  to  take  the  Covenant; 

You  have  not  taken  it  yet,  have  you? 

Care.  No. 
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And  he  has  taken  it  from  me,  that  he  has. 

What  fport  are  we  now  like  to  have? 

X Com,  What  Fellow’s  that  / 

Care,  A poor  fimple  Fellow  that  ferves  me.  Peace,  Teg, 

Teg,  Let  th'^m  not  prate  fo  then. 

2 Com,  Well,  Gentlemen,  it  remains 
Whether  you’ii  take  the  Covenant? 

Gir<r,  This  is  flrange,  and  differs  from  your  own  Principlct^ 
To  impofe  on  other  Mens  Confciences. 

Mr.  Day,  Pilh,  we  are  not  here  to  difpute,  we  aft 
According  to  our  Infiruftions,  and  we  cannot  admit  any 
To  compound  without  raking  it;  therefore  your  Anfwer. 

Teg,  Why  was  it  for  no  matter  then  that  I have  taken 
The  Covenant?  You  there,  Mr.  Committee, 

Do  you  hear  that  now? 

Care,  No,  we  will  not  take  it,  much  good  may  it  do  then 
That  have  Swallows  large  enough  ; 

^Twili  work  one  day  in  their  Stomachs. 

Blnnt,  The  day  tniy  come,  when  thofe  that  fuffer  for  their 
Confciences  and  Honours  may  be  rewarded. 

Mr.  Day.  Ay,  ay,  you  make  an  Idol  of  that  Honour. 

BUnt,  Our  Worfhips  then  are  different,  you  make  that 
Your  Idol  which  brings  your  Interefi:; 

We  can  obey  that  which  bids  us  lofe  ir. 

^rh.  Brave  Gentfcraen 

Rnth.  I flare  at  ’em  till  my  Eyes  ake. 

‘i  Com.  Gentlemen,  you  are  Men  of  dangerous  Spirits, 
Know,  we  mud  keep  our  Rules  and  Infiruftions,  left  wc 
Lole  what  Providence  hath  put  into  our  hands. 

Care.  Providence,  fuch  as  Thieves  rob  by? 

2 Com,  What’s  that.  Sir,  Sir,  you  are  too  bold  ? 

Care,  Why  in  good  {both  you  may  give  Loftrs 
Leave  to  fpeak  ; I hope  your  Honours,  out  of  your  bowels  of 
Compaftion,  will  permit  us  to  take  over  our  departing  Acres, 
Mr.  Day.  It  is  well  you  are  fo  merry. 

Care,  O,  ever  whiift  you  live,  clear  Souls  make  light  Hearts 
Faiih,  wGu’d  I might  ask  one  Queftion? 

2 Com,  Swear  not  then. 

Care,  Thou  fhalt  not  covet  thy  Neighbours  Goods; 

There’s  a Fowland  for  you  Oliver  i my  Queftion  is  only, 

Which  of  all  you  is  to  have  our  Eft^tes;  or  will  you 
Make  Traitors  of  them,  draw ’em,  and  quarter  them. 

Com,  You  grov/  abufive. 

BUnt.  No^  no,  ’cis  only  to  entreat  the  Honourable  Perfons 
That  will  be  pleafcd  to  be  our  Houfe-keepers,  to  keep  them 
In  good  Reparations;  we  may  take  poffeflion  again 
Without  the  help  of  the  Covenant* 
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2 Com,  You  will  think  better  on’t,  and  take  this  Covenant. 

Care.  We  will  be  as  Totten  firft  as  their  Hearts, 

That  invented  if. 

Rath,  ArklU^  we^ll  have  thofe  two  Men,* 

There  are  not  two  fuch  again,  to  be  had  for  'Lov^  nor  Mony. 

Ml',  Day,  Well,  Gentlemen,  your  Follies  light  upon  your 
Own  Heads;  we  have  no  more  to  fay. 

Care,  Why  then  hoift  Sails  fora  new  World; 

D’hear,  Blttm,  what  Gentlewoman  is  that? 

Blmt.  *Tis  their  witty  Daughter!  told  thee  of, 

C^e,  ril  go  to  fpcak  to  ’em,  I’d  fain  convert 
That  pretty  Covenanter. 

Blam,  Nay,  prithee  let’s  go. 

Care,  Lady,  I hope  you’ll  have  that  good  fortune. 

Not  to  be  troubled  with  the  Covenant. 

Arb,  If  they  do,  I’ll  not  take  it. 

Blant.  Brave  Lady,  I muft  love  her  again  ft  my  will. 

Care,  For  you,  pretty  one,  I hope  your  Portion  will 
Be  enlarged  by  our  Misfortunes;  remember  your  Benefadors. 

Rath,  If  I had  all  your  Eftates, 

I cou’d  afford  you  as  good  a thing. 

Care,  Without  taking  the  Covenant  ? . . 

Rath,  Yes,  but  I would  invent  another  Oath. 

Care,  Upon  your  Lips? 

Rath,  Nay,  I am  not  bound  to  difeover. 

Blmt,  Prithee  come,  is  this  a time  to  fpend  in  fooling? 

Care,  Now  have  I forgot  every  thing. 

Blmt,  Come,  let’s  go. 

2 Cora.  Gentlemen,  void  the  Room. 

Care,  Sure  ’cis  impoflible  that  Kite 
Shou’d  get  that  pretty  Merlin, 

Blmt.  Come,  prithee  let’s  go;  thefe  Muck- worms  will  have 
Earth  enough  to  ftop  their  Mouths  with  one  day. 

Care,  Pray  ufe  our  Eftates  husband-like,  andfo,  our 
Moft  honourable  Bailiffs,  farewell. 

Mr.  Day,  You  are  rude : Door-keeper,  put  ’em  forth  there. 

Keep,  Come  forth,  ye  there;  this  is  not  a place  for  fuch  as  vou. 

Teg,  Ye  are  a Rafcal,  that  you  are  now. 

Keep,  And  pleafeyour  Honours,  this  profane  Irijh-mzn  fwore 
An  Oath  at  the  door,  even  now^  when  I ' , 

Wou’d  have  put  him  out. 

2 Com  Let  him  pay  for’t. 

Keep,  Here,  you  muft  pay,  or  lye  by  the  heels. 

Teg.  What  muft  I pay,  by  the  heels?  I will  not  pay  by 
The  heels,  that  I will  not,  upon  my  Soul.  ‘ " 

Care,  Here,  here  s a Shilling  for  thee,  be  quiet. 

D 2 


{Exeunt, 

Teg, 


^4  Committee: 

^ yo“  “o»^>  that  I have  not; 

,What  iflhadcurfed  then? 

Keef.  That  had  been  Six-pence. 

UpM  my  Soul  now,  I have  but  one  Six-pence,  that  I 
Have  not:  Here,  though,  I will  give  it  thee  for  a Curfe;  there 
tVir.  Committee,  now  there  is  Six-pence  for  the  Curfe  before-hand, 

ArbeiUi  'twere  a fin  not  to  love  thcfe  Men. 

Arb,  I am  not  guilty,  Rmh. 

Mrs.  Daj.  Has  this  honourable  Board  any  other  Commands 
2 Com,  Nothing  farther,  good  Mrs.  Day,  Gentlewoman, 

You  have  nothingto  care  for,  but  be  grateful 
And  kind  to  Mr.  AbeU 


I defire  to  know  what  I muft  diredly  truft  to. 

Or  I will  complain. 

Mis.  Day,  The  Gentlewoman  needeth  not  doubt,  fiie  fiial] 
rr perceive  the  good  that  is  intended  her, 
if  fhe  does  not  inrerpofe  in  her  own  light. 

Mr.  Daj.  I pray  withdraw;  the  Committee  has  pafs’d  tlieir 
Order,  and  they  muft  now  be  private---  • 

■C-^ I^T’J^'7'  withdraw So,  Brethren,  we  have 

^iniin  d this  day’s  work  ; and  let  us  always  keep 

The  Bonds  of  Unity  unbroken,  walking  hand'in 
Hand,  and  fcattering  the  Enemy, 

Mr.  Day,  You  may  perceive  they  have  Spirits  never  to  be 
Reconcild;  they  walk  according  to  Nature,^  and  are 
Full  of  inward  Darknefs. 

2 Com,  It  is  well  truly  for  the  good  People,  that  they 
Are  (o  obftinare,  whereby  their  Eftates  may 
Of  right  fall  ir^to  the  hands  of  the  Ghofen,  which  % 

.Truly  is  a Mercy. 

Mr,  Day,  I think  there  rercaineth  nothing  farther 
But  to  adjourn  till  Aiunday,  Take  up  the 
Papers  there,  and  bring  home  to  me  their 
Honours  Order  for  Mrs  Arbella's  Eftate:  So, 

Brethren,  we  feparate  our  felves  to  our 
Particular  endeavours,  till  we  join  in 
Publick  on  Munday,  two  of  the  Clocfe.;. 

f?  ^^ace  remain  with  you.  [Exennt, 
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AC  T III.  SCENE  I. 

Efitcr  CoL  Carelefs,  CoL  Blunt,  and  Lieutenant. 

Lieu,  T>  Y my  faith,  a fad  Story : I did  apprehend  this  Covenant 

J3  Wou’d  be  the  Trsp. 

Care.  Never  did  any  Rebels  filh  with  fuch  Cormorants ; no 
Stoppage  about  their  Throats;  the  Rafcals  are  all  fwallow. 

Blunt,  Now  am  I ready  for  any  Plot;  Til  go  find  fome  of  thefe 
Agitants,  and  fill  up  a blank  Commiflion  with  ray  Name. 

And  if  I can  but  find  two  or  three  gather’d  together. 

They  are  fureof  me;  I will  plcafe  my  felf,  however. 

With  endeavouring  to  cut  their  Throats. 

Care.  Or  do  fomething  to  make  them  hang  us,  that  we  m ay 
But  part  on  any  terms:  Nothing  anger’d  me  but  that 
My  old  Kitchen-ftuff-acquaintance  look’d  another 
Way,  and  feem’d  not  to  know  me. 

Blunt.  How,  Kitchen-ftuff-acqaaintance  I 

Care.  Yes,  Mrs  Day^  that  commanded  the  Party  in  the 
Hackney-C9ach,  was  my  Fathers  Kitchen-raaid,  and  in 
Time  of  yore  called  Gillian.  How  now,  7>^?  \J^nter 

What  fays  the  Learned/ 

Teg.  Well  then,  upon  my  Soul,  the  Man  in  the  great 
Cloak,  with  long  Sleeves,  is  mad,  that  he  is. 

Care.  Mad,  Tegl 

Teg.  Yes  i’faith  is  he;  he  bid  me  be  gone,  and  faidi  was  fent 
To  mock  him. 

Care.  Why,  what  didft  thou  fay  to  him  ? 

Teg.  Well  now,  I did  ask  him  if  he  wou’d  take  any  Counfel. 

Care.  *SIife,  he  might  well  enough  think  thou  mock’ft  him. 

Why,  thou  ftiou’dft  have  ask’d  him  when  me  might  have 
Come  for  Counfel. 

Teg.  Well,  that  is  all  one,  is  it  not  ? If  he  wou’d  take  any 
Counlel,  or  you  wou’d  take  any  Counfel,  is  not  that  all  one  then* 

Care.  Was  there  ever  fuch  a miftake.* 

Prethee  ne’er  he  troubled  at  this;  we  are  paft  Counfel; 

If  we  had  but  a Friend  amongft  them,  that  cou’d  but  Aide 
Us  by  this  Covenanr. 

Lteu.  Hark  ye.  Colonel;  what  if  you  did  vifit  this  tranflated 
Kitchen-maid? 

Teg.  Well,  how  is  that?  a Kitchen-maid ? where  is  Ihe  nowf 

blunt.  1 he  Lieutenant  advifes  well. 

fifft  P>»ce  I’ll  fend  Teg  to  her' 

To  tell  her  I have  a little  bufinefs  with  her,  and  defire"^  ~ 
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To  ktiow  when  I may  have  leave  ro  wait  on  her. 

Bimt,  We  fliall  have  Teg  miflike  again. 

Teg,  How  is  thit  fo?  I will  not  miftakethat  KitchesHmaid  ? 

Whither  muft  I go  now,  to  ’ that  Kitchen-maid  f 

Care,  But  d’hear,  TegCyoxi  niuii:  take  no  notice  of  that,  upon 
Thy  Life;  but  on  the  contrary,  at  every  word  you  muft  fay, 

Your  Ladyihip,  and  your  Honour;  as  for  Example,  when  you  have 
Made  a Leg,  you  muft  begin  thus;  My  Mafter  preknts 
His  Service  to  your  Ladyfhip,  and  having  (oaie  bufinefs  with 
Your  Honour,  defires  to  know  when  he  may  have  leave 
To  wait  upon  your  Ladyfhip. 

Teg,  Well,  that  I wid  do:  But  was  file 
Your  Father’s  Kitchen-maid  f 
Care,  Why»  what  then? 

Teg,  Upon  my  SouU  (hall  laugh  upon  her  Face,  for  all 
I wou*d  not  have  a mind  to  do  it. 

Care,  Hot  for  a hundred  pounds,  Teg;  you  muft  be  fare  to 
Set  your  Countenance,  and  look  very  foberly  before  you  begin. 

Teg,  If  I fiiou’d  think  then  of  any  Kettles,  or  Spits,  or 
Any  thing  that  will  put  a mind  into  my  head  ofa 
Kitchen,  I fiiou’d  laugh  then,  fiiou’d  1 not? 

Care,  Not  fora  thoufand  pounds.  Teg;  thou  may’ft  undo  us  all. 

Teg.  Well,  I will  hope  I will  not  laugh  then?  I will 
Keep  my  mouth  if  I can,  that  I will,  from  running 
To  one  fide,  and  t’other  fide:  Well  now,  where  does 
This  Mrs.  Tay  live? 

Lieu,  Come,  Teg^  Til  walk  along  with  thee,  and  fiiew  thee 
The  houfe,  that  thou  mayefi:  not  miftake  that  however. 

[Exeunt  Lieutenant  and  T eg. 
Care,  Prethee  do,  Lieutenant ; have  a care,  Teg^ 

Thou  fiia’t  find  us  in  the  Temple.  Now  Blunt»  have  I 
Another  defign. 

Blunt.  What  further  defign  canft  thou  have? 

Care,  Why  by  this  means  I may  chance  fee  thefe  Women 
A gain, and  get  into  their  Acquaintance. 

Blunt,  With  both,  Man? 

Care,  *S]ife  thou  art  jealous,  do’ft  Jove  either  of ’em? 

Blunt.  Nay,  I can't  tell,  all  is  not  as  ’twas. 

Care.  Like  a Man  that  is  not  well,  and  yet  knows 
Not  what  ailes  him. 

Blunt,  Thou  art  fomethir^g  near  the  matter;  but  Til 
Cure  my  lelf  wiih  confidering,  that  no  Woman  can 
Ever  care  for  me. 

Care,  And  why  prethee  ? 

Blunt.  Becaufel  can  fay  nothing  to  them. 

Care,  The  Icfs  rhou  canft  fay,  they’ll  like  thee  the  better; 

Shc’il  think  'tis  Love  that  has  ham*ftrirg’d  thy  Tongue.* 
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Arb.  You  do,  I hopCj,  Sir;  and’tis  no  matter. 

Sir,  if  one  of  us  know  it, 

' ' ^ Enter  Teg.  ' ' 

Teg*  Well,  know?  who  are  all  you?  ' 

Arb*  What’s  here,  Elder  come  to  examine  us  ali  i*  / 

Teg*  Well  know,  what  is  your  Names,  ever  one?  ? 

Ruth*  ArbelUy  this  is  a Servant  to  one  of  the  Colonels;  upon 
My  life,  ’tis  the  Irijhmdn  that  took  the  Covenant 

The  right  way.  ^ - >f 

Arb,  Peace,  what  Hiou’d  it  mean  ? ' 

Teg*  Well,  cannot  fome  of  you  all  fay  nothing?  , < ‘ ^ 

Mrs.  Day*  Why  how  now  Sauce-box?  what  wou’d  you  have? 

What,  have  you  left  your  Manners  without?  go 
Out  and  fetch  ’em  in.  . * 

Teg*  What  ihou’dl  fetch  now  ? 

Mrs.  Day*  D’you  know  ^)^ho  you  fpeak  to.  Sirrah? 

Teg*  Well,  what  are  you  then?  upon  my  Soul 
In  my  own  Country  they  can  tell  who  I am. 

Abel*  You  muft  not  be  fo  faucy  unto  her  Honour. 

Teg*  Well,  I will  knock  you,  if  you  be  faucy  with  me  then. 

Rnth*  This  is  miraculous. 

Teg*  Is  tliere  none  of  you  that  I muft  fpeak  to  now?  ' 

Arb*  Now,  Wench,  if  he  ftiou’d  be  fent  to  us.  VAfide  - 

Teg*  Well  I wou’d  have  one  Mrs.  Tay  fpeak  unto  me. 

Mrs.  Day.  Well,  Sirrah,  I am  (he;  whai’s  your  bufinefs? 

Teg,  O fo  then,  are  you  Mrs.  Tay\ 

Well,  I will  look  weir  firft, 

And  I will  fet  my  Face  in  fome  worftiip;  yes  indeed  that  I willj 
And  I will  tell  her  then  what  I will  fpeak  to  herf 
Ruth*  Mow  the  Fellow  begins  to  mould  himfelf. 

Arb*  And  tempers  his  Chops,  like  a Hound  that  has  lap’d  ' 

Before  his  Meat  was  cold  enough. 

Rfith.  He  looks  as  if  he  had  fome  Gifts  to  pour  forth; 

Thofe  are  Mr.  Day*%  own  white  Eyes  before  he  begins 
To  fay  Grace:  Now  fora  Speech  ratling  in  hiskecher. 

As  if  his  words  ftumbled  in  their  way. 

Teg*  Well,  now  I will  tell  thee.  lYaith  my  Mafter, 

The  good  Colonel  Carelefsy  bid  me  ask  thy  good  Eadiftiip 

Upon  my  Soul  now  the  Laugh  will  come  upon  me. 

always  when  he  fays  Ladyjhip  or  Honour* 
Mrs.  Day*  Sirrah,  Sirrah,  what  were  you  fent  to  abufe  me? 

Ruth*  As  furc  as  can  be.  ’ r 

Teg*  rfaith  now  I do  not  abufe  thy  good  Hon.  I cannot  ' 

Help  my  Laugh  now,  I will  try  again  now;  I will  not 
Think  of  a Kitchen  then : My  Mafter  wou^  know 
Of  your  Ladylhip—— 
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Mrs.  Did  your  Mader  fend  you  to  abufe  me,  you 
Rafcal:  By  my  Honour,  Sirrah.? 

Teg.  Why  d o’d  thou  mock  thy  felf  row,  Joy  ? 

TVi.%  Ddj.  Now,  Sin  ah,  dolmockmy  lelf? 

This  isTome Traitor.  , . ' 

Tee.  I am  no  Traitor,  that  I am  not;  I am  an  Irip 
Rebd;  you  are  cozen’d  now. 

Mrs.  Day,  Sirrah,  Sirrah,  I will  make  you  know  who 
I am,  an  nnpudent  Irip  Rafcal. 

Ahel.  He  feemeth  a dangerous  Fellow,  and  of  a bold  and 
Seditious  Spirit. 

Mrs.  Day,  You  are  a bloody  Rafcal,  I warrant  ye. 

Teg.  You  are  a foolifh  brabble  bribble  Woman,  that  yoii  are. 

^hel.  Sirrah,  we  that  are  at  the  head  of  Affairs 
Muft  punifli  your  Saucinefs. 

Teg.  \ ou  (hall  take  a knock  upon  youf^Pate,  if  you  are 
Saucy  with  me,  thatl  fhall;  you  Son  ofa  Roundhead,  you. 

Mrs.  Day.  Rafcally  Varlet,  get  you  out  of  my  Doors. 

Teg.  Will  notl  give  you  my  Meffage  then? 

Mrs.  Day,  Get  you  out,  Rafcal. 

Teg.  I pretheelet  me  tell  thee  my  Meffage? 

Mrs.  Day.  Get  you  out,  I fay. 

Teg,  Well  then  I care  not  neither;  the  Devil  take 
Your  Ladyfhip,  and  Honourfhip,  and  Kitchenfhip  too:  there  now.  [Exit. 

Arh.  Was  there  ever  fucha  Scene?  *cis  impoffible 
To  gucfs  any  thing; 

- Rmh.  Our  Colonels  have  don’t,  as  fure  as  thou  liveft,  to 
Make  themfelves  fpjort ; being  all  the  Revenge  that  is  in 
Their  Power:  Look,  look,  how  her  Honour  trots  about. 

Like  a Beaft  Bung  with  Flies. 

Mrs.  Day,  How  the  Villain  has  diftemper'd  mel 
Out  upon’c  too,  that  1 have  let  the  Rafcal  go  unpunifh’d. 

And  you  can  Band  by  like  a Sheep;  run  after  him  then,  and 
Stop  him ; I’lbhave  him  laid  by  the  heels,  and 
Make  him  confefs  who  fent  him  to  abufe  me: 

Call  help  as  you  go,  make  hafte  I fay.  [Dxit  AbeL 

Ruth.  "Slid  Arbella,  run  after  him,  and  fave  the  poor 
Fellow  for  Sakes  fake;  Stop  Abel  by  any  means, 

'That  he  may  fcape.  * 

Arb.  Keep  his  Dam. off,  and  let  me  alone  with  the  Puppy. 

Ruth.  Fear  not.  vt  t 

Mrs.  Day.  ’Uds  my  Life,  the  Rafcal  has  heated  me.—-  — Now  1 
Think  on’t.  I’ll  go  my  felf,  and  fee  it  done:  Afaucy  Villian ! 

Ruth.  But  I muft  needs  acquanit  your  Honour  with  one  thing 
Firft  concerning  Mrs.  Arbella.  ^ . 

* Mrs.  P^y.  As  foon'as  ever  I hs^ve  done.  Is’-t  good  News,  Wench? 
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Ruth.  Moft  Excellent;  if  you  go  out  you  may  fpoil  all; 

Such  a difcovery  I have  made,  that  you  will  blefs 
The  Accident  that  anger’d  you* 

Mrs.  Day.  Quickly  then,  Girl.  _ - - 

Ruth.  When  you  fent  Abel  after  the  /r/y^-man, 

Mrs.  ArbelU's  Colour  came  and  went  in  her  Face,  and  at  laft  \ 

Not  able  to  flay,  flunk  away  after  him  for  fear  the  Irip-m^n 
Shou’d  hurt  him : flie  flole  away,  and  blufli’d  the  prettiefl:. 

Mrs.  Day.  I protefl:  he  may  be  hurt  indeed;  Pil  run  my  felftoo# 

Rfith*  By  no  means,  Forfooth ; nor  is  there  any  need  on’t ; 

For  (he  refolv’d  to  flop  him  before  he  cou’d 

Get  near  the  /r//Z»-man;  (he  has  done  it,  upon  my  Life; 

And  if  you  fliou’d  go  out  you  might  fpoil  the  kindeft 
Encounter  that  the  loving  Abel  is  ever  like  to  have. 

Mrs.  Day.  Art  fure  of  this? 

Ruth.  If  you  do  not  find  flic  has  flopt  him, 

Let  me  ever  have  your  Hatred;  pray  credit  me. 

Mrs.  Day.  I do,  I do  believe  thee;  come,  we’ll  go  in  wherfe 
I ufe  to  read,  there  thou  fhalt  tell  me  all  the  particubrs 
And  the  mannerof  it;  I warrant  ’twas  pretty  to  obferve. 

Rmh.  0,’twas  a thoufand  pities  you  did  not  fee’r. 

When  Abel  walk’d  away  fo  bravely,  and  fooliflily  after  this 
Wild  Irijh  rmn:  She  ftole  fuch  kind  looks  from  her 
Own  Eyes;  and  having  rob’d  her  felf,  fent  them  after 
Her  own  Abel;  and  then 

Mrs.  Day.  Come,  good  Wench,  I’ll  go  in,  and  hear  it  all  at 
-Large;  it  fliall  the  bell:  Tale  thou  haft  told  thefe  two  days. 

Come,  come,  I long  to  hear  all.  Abel  for  his  part  needs 

No  News  by  this  time,  come  good  Wench.  [Exit. 

Ruth.  So  far  I am  right;  Fortune  take  care  for  future  things. 

Enter  Blunt  as  taken  by  Bailijfs. 

Blunt.  At  whofe  Suit,  Rafcals? 

Bail.  You  fliall  know  that  time  enough. 

Blunu  Time  enough,  Dogs ; muft  I wait  your  leifures  ? 

Bail.  O you  area  dangerous  Man ; ’tis  fuch  Traitors  as  you 
That  difturb  the  Peace  of  the  Nation. 

Blunt.  Take  that,  Rafcal : if  I had  any  thing  at  liberty 
Befides  my  Foot,  I wou’d  beftow  it  on  you. 

Bail.  You  fliall  pay  dearly  for  this  kick,  before  you  are 
Let  loofe,  and  give  good  Special  Bail:  Mark  that,  my 
Surly  Ct)mpanion;  we  have  you  faft. 

Blunt.  *ris  well,  Rogues,  you  caught  me  conveniently; 

Had  I been  award  wou’d  have  made  fome  of  your  feurvy 
Souls  my  fpecial  Bail. 

Bail.  O,  ’tis  a bloody-minded  Man;  I’ll  warrant  ye  this 
Vile  Cavalier  has  eat  many  a Child. 

Blunt.  I cou  d gnaw  a piece  or  two  of  you,  Rafcals. 
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{Exeunt  fever^l  'ways^ 
{a  Noife  within^ 


^ Ettter  Carelefs,  ' • 

Care.  How  is  thh!  Blunt  in  hold!  you  Catchpolr, 

Let  go  your  Prey,  or  {Draws^  and  hlwnt  in  the  fcufle  throws  up 

one  of  their  heels,  and  gets  a Sword,  and  helps  drive -them  of.  1 
BaiL  Murder,  Murder.  * 

Blunt.  Faith  Carelefs,-  this  was  v/orth  thanks,  I was  fairly  going. 

Care.  What  v/as  the  matter,  Man  ? 

Blum.  Why,  an  Adion  or  two  for  Free  Quarter,  now  made 
Trover  and  Converftonx  Nay,  I believe  we  fbail-he  fued 
With  an  Adion  of  Trefp^fsj  for  every  Bield  we  have 
Marched  over,  and  be  indited  for  Riots  for  going  at 
Unfeafonsbie  hours,  above  two  in  a Company.  [£;;«r  Teg  rumim 
Care.  Wellcome,  let  s away.  ° 

Teg.  Now  upon  my  Soul  run  a_s  I do;  the  Men  in  red 
Coats  are  running  too,  .that  they  are,  and  they  cry.  Murder, 

Murder,^  I never  heard  fuch  a noife  in  Ireland^  that’s  true  too. 

Cire.  ’Slife  we  muft  Ihift  feveral  ways. 

Farewel,  if  we  Rape  we  meet  at  night;  I Ih^lJ 
Take  heed  now. 

7%.  Shall  I tell  of  Mrs.  Tay  now  ? 

Care.  O good  Teg,  no  time  for  MefTages.. 

Enter  Bailiff's  and  Soldiers. 

Bail.  This  way,  this  wayj  Oh  ViJIair  s,  my  Neighbour  ■ 

Swajh  is  hurt  dangeroufly; 

Some  good  Soldiers,  follow,  follow. 

Enter  Carelefs  and  Teg  again.  ' 

Care.  I am  quite  out  of  breath,  and  the  Blood- Hounds 
Are  in  a full  Cry  upon  a burning  Scent : Piague  on  ’em, 

VVhata  noife  the  Kennels  make  ? what  Door’s  this  * 

That  gracioufly  ftandsa  little  open?  what  an  Afs  smTco  ask?- 

7i^,  fcout  abroad;  if  any  thing  happens  extraordinary. 

Obferve  this  Door;  there  you  Ihall  find  me:  be  careful. 

Now  by  your  favour,  Landlord,  as  unknown.  'lExemire^eralh 

Efiter  Mrs.  Day  and  Obadiah. 

-Mrs.  Daji.  It  was  well  obferved,  OhadUh.  to  bring  the 
Parties  ,to  me  firfl,  ’tis  your  Mafter’s  will'  that  I fhou’d,  a: 

May  fay,  prepare  Matters  for  him;  in  truth,  in  truth 
I have  too  great  a burthert  upon  me:  yet  for  the  pubiick 
Good  I am  content  to  undergo  it. 

Ohad.  I ihall  with  Cncere  care  prefent  unto  your  Honour 
From  time  to  time  fuch  Negotiations,  4s  I may  difcrcetly 
Pxefume  may  be  material  for  your  Honour's  infpefSion. 

Mis.  Daj.  It  will  become  you  fo  to  dolyou  have  the- 
Prefent  that  came  laft  .? 

Ohad.  Yes,  and  pleafe  your  Hononr;  the  Gentleman 
Concerning  her  Brother’s  relcafe,  hath  alfo' 

Sent  in  a piece  of  Plate.- 
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Mrs  Diiri*  It*s  very  well.  , r t w- 

OhfiL  Bat  the  Man  withouf,  about  a bargain  of  the  King  s - 

^*Mrs.’ be  gone,.  I’ll  not  fpe^k  with  him ; 

He  does  not  underftand  himfelf.  ■ ^ ' 

OW.  I (hall  intimate  fo  much  to  him. 

r .,^/Obadiah^«««*t>  CareUfs  and  tumbUs  him  back, 

mi.  Day.  Why  how  now?  what  rude' Companion’s  this ?■ 

What  wou^’you  have.?  what’s  your  bufinefs/  what’s  the 
Matter?  who  fent  you?  who  d’you  belong  to ? who ! —~ 

Care.  Hold,  hold,  if  you  mean  to  be  anfwerd  to  ^1-  . 

Thefe  Interrogatories;  you  fee  I refolve  to  be'your  Companiooi 
I am  a Man,  there’s  no  great' matter,  no  body  fent  me;  nor  I 
Belong  to  no  -body : I think  I have  anfwer’d  to  the  che.f  Heads. 

Mrs  Day.  Thou  haft  committed  Murder  for  ought  I know. 

How  is’t,  Obadiahf  i t-  • 

Care.  Ha,  what  luck  have  I to  fall  into  the  Territories 
Of  my  old  Kitchen  Acquaintance;  - I’ll  proceed  upon  the 
Strength  oi  Teg's  Meflage,  though  I had  no  Anfwer, 

Mrs.  Day.  How  is’t,  Man  ^ j t r 

Obad,  Truly  he  came  forceably  upon  me,  and  I fear  r . 

Has  bruifed  fome  Intelleauals  within  my  Stomach.  . [ Obadiah. 

Mrs.  Day.  Go  in  and  take  forae  Irijh  Salt  by  way  of 

Prevention,  and  keep  your  felf  warm.  Now,  Sir,  have  you 

Any  bufinefs,  you  that  come  in  fo  rudely  as  if  you  did  not 
Know  who  you  came  to.  How  came  you  in.  Sir  RoyAcr.^ 

Was  not  the  Porter  at  the  Gate?  , n i ' • 

Care.  No  truly,  the  Gate  kept  it^felf,  and  ftood  gaping 
As  if  it  had  a mind  to  fpeak,  and  fay,  I pray  come  in. 

Mrs.  Day.  Did  it  fo.  Sir?  and  what  have  you  to  fay?  ' 

CareT Ky-i  there’s  the  point.?  either  fhe  does  not,  or  will 
Not  know  me  : What  (hou'd  I fay  i how  dull  am  I f Pox  on’t,’ 

This  Wit  is  a common  Friend,  when  one  has  need  on  him. 

He  won’t  come  near-  one.  - - ^ 

Mrs.  Day.  Sir,  are  you  ftudying  for  an  Invention for  ought 

I know  you  have  done  fome  Mifchief, . ^ ' 

And  'twerc  ft  to  fecure  you  i*  _ 

Care.  So  that’s  well,  ’twas  pretty^ to  fall  into  the  Head  * 

Quarter  of  the  Enemy.  . ^ 

Mrs.  D^.  Nay,  ’tis  e’en  fo,  I’ll  fetch  ^ 

Thofe  that  fhall  examine  you.' 

Care.  Stay,  thou  mighty  States- Woman,  I did  but 
Give  you  time  to  fee  if  your  Memory  would  but  be  fo 
Honeft,  as  to  tell  you  who  1 am. 

Mrs.  Day]  What  d’you  mean,  'Sauce-box  ? 

Care.  There’s  a Word  yet  of  thy  former  Imployments,  ; 
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That  Sauce  ;ybu  and  I have  been  acquainted. 

^ Mrs.  Day.  I do  not  ufe  to  have  acquaintance  with  Cavaliers.’ 

" Crre.  Norl  with  Committee-mens  Utenlils;  but  in 
Diehiis  illis,  you  were  not  Honourable,  nor  I a Malignant. 

Lord,  Lord,  you  are  horrible  forgetful.  Pride  comes  with 
Godlinefs,  and  good  Cloaths.  What,  you  think  I fhou’d 
Not  know  you,  becaufe  you  are,dilgiiifed  with  curl’d  Hair, 

And  white  Gloves?  Alas,  I know  you  as  well  as  if  you  were 
In  your  Sabbath  days  Cinamon  Waift-cbat,  with  a filver 
' Edging  round  the  Skirt? 

Mrs.  Daj,  Kow,  Sirrah.  _• 

Care.  And  with  your  fair  Hands  bath’d  in  Lather,  or 
With  your  fragrant  Breath,  driving  the  fleering 
Ambergreece  off  from  the  waving  Kitchen-fluff. 

Mrs.  Daj.  O,  you  are  an  impudent  Cavalier ! I remember 

You  now  indeed;  but  I’ll* 

Care.  Nay,  but  bark  you  the  now  Honourable, 

Nonohfiame  paft  conditioris;  d.hd  not  I fend  my  Fool  Man, 

An  In/!o-mzr)  with  a civil  Mcffage  to  you? 

Why  all  this  flrangenefs  then? 

Mrs.  Day.  How,  how,  how’s  this;  was’c  you  that fent 
That  Rafcal  to  abufe  me,  was'tfo? 

Care.  How  now!  what,  Matters  grow  worfe  and  worfe? 

Mrs.  Day,  Pll  teach  you  to  abufe  thofe  that  are  in 
Authority:  Within  there,  who’s  within? 

Care.  ’Slife,  Tii  flop  your  Mouth,  if  you  raife  an  Alarm. 

[Cryes  out,  and  he  flop  s' her  Mouth 
Mrs.  Day.  Stop  my  Mouth,  Sirrah?  whoo,  whoa,  ho. 

Care.  Yes,  flop  your  Mouth;  what,  are  you  good  at  a 
Who,  bub,  ha?  \ ,p  ' 

Dnter  Ruth. 

Ruth.  What’s  the  matter,  Forfooth?  ' 

• Mrs.  Day.  The  matter.?  w'hy  here’s  a rude  Cavalier  has 
Broke  into  my  Houfe;  "twas  he  too  that  fent  jhe  Irifi  Rafcal 
To  abufe  me  too  within  my  own  Walls:  Call  your  Father,  that 
He  may  grant  his  Order  to  fecure  him.  ’Tis  a dangerous  Fellow. 

Care.  Nay,  good  pretty  Gentlewoman,  fpare  your  motion,  * 

What  mufl  become  of  me  ? 7?^  has  made  fome  flrange  miftake. 

Ruth.  ’Tis  he,  what  flialil  do?  (now  Invention  be  equal  to  * 

My  Love.)  Why,  your  Ladyfliip  will  fpoil  all  ? I fent  for  , 

This  Gentleman,  and  enjoyn’d  him  Secrecy,  e^ren  to  you  your  felf^ 

Till!  had  made  his  way.  O fie  upofft,  I am  to  blame;  but  in.  * 

Truth  I did  not  tjiink  he  would  have  come  thefe  two  hours. 

Care.  I dare  fwear  flie  did  not;  Iroighc  very  probably  ' 

Not  have  come  at  all.  , 

How  came  you  to  come  fo  foon,  Sir;. ’twas  three  - 

Hours  before  you  appointed  ? ' * ' 

' - Cirfl 
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Care,  Hey  day>  I fhall  be  Inade  believe  I came  hither 
On  purpofe  prefently. 

Ruth,  * Fwas  upon  a meffage  of  his  to  me,  and  pleafe  your  - 
Honour,  to  make  his  Defiies  known  to  your  Ladylhip^  that  he 
Had  confider’d  on’t,  and  was  refolved  to  take  the  Covenant, 

And  give  you  five  hundred  Pound  to  make  his^  Peace,  and  bring 

His  bufinefs  about  agdn,  that  he  may  be  ' ^ . 

Admitted  in  his  firft  condition. 

Care.  WhaFsthis?  d'hear,  pretty  Gentlewoman. 

Ruth.  Weh,  well,  I know  your  mind,  I have  done  your  buGneft. 

Mrs.  Day,  Oh,  his  Stomach’s  come  down ! 

Ruth,  Sweeten  him  again,  and  leave  him  to  me; 

I warrant  you  the  five  .hundred  Pound,-  and [Whifpers,  • 

Care,  Now  I have  found  it;  This  pretty  Wench  has 
A mind  to  be  left  alone  with  me,  at  her  peril. 

Mrs.  Day,  I iinderftand  thee;  well,  Sir,  I can  pafs  by  Rudenefs 
When  I am  informed  there  was  no  Intention  of  it;  I leave 
You  and  my  Daughter  to  beget  a right  und^rfianding. 

Care,  We  (hould  beget  Sons  and  Daughters  fooncr  .* 

What  does  all  this  mean?  ^ 

Ruth,  I am  forry,  Sir,  that  your  Love  for  me 
Shou’d  make  you  thus  ra(h.  • . ^ 

Care,  That’s  more  than  you  know,  but  you  had  a mind 
To  be  left  alone  with  me;  that’s  certain.  ' ' 

Ruth,  ’Tis  too  plain.  Sir,  you’d  ne’er  have  run  your  felf 
Into  this  Danger  elfe. 

Care,  Nay,  now  you*re  out;  the  Danger  run  after  me. 

Ruth,  You  may  diffemble.  ' : - 

Care,  Why,  *tis  the  proper  bufinefs  here;  but  we  lofe 
Time;  you  and  I are  left  to  beget  right  Underftandiftg. 

Come,  which  way  ^ v 

Ruth,  Whither  . 

Care,  To  your  Chamber  or  Clofet. , 

Ruth.  But  I am  ingag’d  you  fiiall  take  the  Covenant. 

Care,  No,  I never  fwear  when  I am  bid.  _ ' ' 

Ruth,  But  you  wou’d  do  as  bad? 

Care,  That’s  not  againfl  my  Principles.  ' _ 

, Ruth,  Thank  you  for  your  fair  Opinion,  good  Signmr 
Principle,  there  lies  your  way,  Sir.  However  I v/ill  own  fo  much 
Kfndnefs  for  you,  that!  repent  not  the  Civility  I have  done, 

To  free  you  from  the  Trouble  you  were  like  to  fall  into; 

Make  me  a Leg,  if  you;pleafe,  and  cry,  Thank  you;  and  fo  the 
Gentlewoman  that  defined  to  be  left  with  you,  defires 
To  be  left  alone  with  her  felf,  fhe  being  taught  a right  • - 
Underftanding  of  you. 

Care,  No,  I am  riveted;  nor  fliall  you-march  off  thus 

'"V”  ^ \ ^ " . With 
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With  flying  Colours:  R^y  pretty  Commander  in  chief,  let  Uf 
Parley  a little  farther,  and  but  lay  dov/n  ingenuoufly  the  true 
State  of  our  Treaty.  The  Btifinefs  in  fliort  is  this,  we  differ 
^erningiy  upon  two  Evils,  and  mine  the  leaft ; and  therefore 
^ To  be  chofen,  you  had  better  take  me,  than  I take  the  Covenant. 

Ruth,  We*JJ  excufe. one  another. 

Care,  You  wou*d  not  have  me  take  the  Covenant  then. 

Ruth,  No,  I did  but  cry  you.  I forgive  your  idle  Loofenefs; 

For  that  firm  Viitiie  be  confiant  to  your  fair  Principles 
In  fpite  of  Fortune. 

VYhat’s  this  got  into  Petticoats  — but  d’hear, 

IH  not  excufe  you  from  my  Propofition,  notwuhflanding 
My  Releafc:  Come,  we  are  half  way  to  a right 
Underflanding- — -nay,  I do  love  thee. 

Ruth,  Love  Virtue,  you  have  but  here  and  there  a Patch 
01  it,\y’are  ragged  rri}]. 

Care.  Arc  you  net  the -Committee  Daughter? 

Ruth,  Yes,  what  then? 

Care,  Then  am  I thankful,  I had  no  Defence  againil  thee 
And  Matrimony,  but  thy  own  Father  and  Mother, 

Vvhit:h  are  a perfedl  Committee  to  my  Nature. 

Rmh,  Why  are  you  fure^I  wou'd  have  match’d  with  a 
Malignant,  not  a Compounder  neither.^ 

Nay,  I have  made  thee  a Jointure  againfl:  my  Will; 

Methinks  it  were^but  as  reafonable,  that  I fliou’ddo  fomething 
.For  my  Jointure,  but  by  the  Way  of  Matrimony  honefliy 
To  encrcafe  your  Generation;  this,  to  tell  you  truth,  is 
'Agamfl  my  Confcience. 

Ruth,  Yet  you  wou’d  beget  right  Underftandings.  - 

Care,  Yes,  I wou’d  have  "cm  .all  Baftards. 

And  me  a Whore. 

Care,  That’s  a coarfe  Namepbut  *tis  not  flt  a Coramitte- 
Man’s  Daughter  fhould  be^tob  honefl,  to  the  Reproach 
Of  her  Father  and  Mother.  - ^ ' 

Ruth,  When  the  Quarrel  of  the  Nation  is  reconcil’d,  you 

And  Ifhall  agree;  till  when,  Sir 

Enter  Teg. 

Teg,  Are  you  here  then  f upon  my  fhoul  the  good  Colonel 
'^lunt  is  over- taken  again  now,  .and  carried  to  the  Devil, 

' That  he  is,  I’faith  now. 

Caret  How,  taken  and  carried  to  the  Devil!  ' 

Teg,  FJe  defired  to  go  to  the  Devil,  that  he  did,  I wonder  of 
My  ihpul  he  was  not  afraid  of  that. 

Care,  I underftind  it  now;  what  mifehiefs  this? 

Ruth.  You  ieem  troubled.  Sir. 

.Care.  I have  but  a.Life  to.Iofe,  that  I am  weary  of:  Come,  Teg. 

. ^ > ' Rmk^ 
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' Hold,  you  (han’t  go  before  I know  the  bufinefs; 
talk  of/ 

Care.  My  Friend,  my  dearefl  Friend  is  caught  up  by  rafcally 
Bailiffs,  and  carried  to  the  Devil-Tavern;  pray  let  me  go. 

Jiuthm  Stay  but  a Minute,  if  you  have  any  Kindnefs  for  me. 

' Care,  Yes,  I do  love  you. 

Rftth,  Perhaps  I may  ferve  your  Friend. 

Efjter  Arbella. 

O uirlfellat  I was  going  to  feek  you. 
jirh.  What’s  the  Matter? 

RHth»  The  Colonel  which  thou  lik’ft  is  taken  by  Bailiffs  ' ^ 
There’s  his  Friend  too  almoft  diftraded:  You  know 
The  Mercy  of  thefe  Times. 

,Arh,  What  do’ft  thou  tell  me/  I am  ready  to  fink  down! 

Rnth,  Compofe  your  felf,  and  help  him  nobly;  you  have  no 
Way  but  to  fmile  upon  and  get  him  to  bail  him. 

Enter  Abel  and  Obadiah. 

o^rh.  Look  where  he  and  Obadiah comzsi  fhou’d  either 

By  Providence O Mr.  uibel^  where  have  you  been  this  long 

Time?  can  you  find  of  your  heart  to  keep  thus  out  of  my  Sight? 

uibeL  Afluredly,  fome  inoportant  Affairs  conftrain’d  my 
Abfence,  as  Obadiah  can  teftifie.  Bona  fide* 

Obad*  I can  do  fo  verily,  my  felf  being  a material  Party.' 

Care,  Pox  on  ’em,  how  flow  they  fpeak. 

^rb.  Well,  well,  you  fhall  go  no  more  out  of  my  Sight;  Til 
Not  be  fatisfied  with  your  Bona  fide:  I have  fome  Occafions 
That  call  me  to  go  a little  way;  you  fhall  e'en  go  with  me. 

And  good  Obadiah  too:  you  fhall  not  deny  me  any  thing. 

jibeL  Is  it  not  meet  I fhou’d,  I am  exceedingly  exalted; 

Obadiah^  thou  (halt  have  the  beft  Bargain  of  all  my  Tenants. 

Obad,  I am  thankful. 

Care.  What  may  this  mean?  \jAfide* 

•^rb,  Ruthf  how  fhall  we,  do  to  keep  thy  fwift  Mother 
From  purfuing  us  ? 

Ruth,  Let  me  alone,  as  I go  by  the  Parlor  where  (he  fits,] 

Big  with  Expedation,  I’ll  givehera  Whifper  that  we 
Are  going  to  fetch  the  very  five  hundred  Pound. 

-^r^.  How  can  that  be? 

Noqueftion  now.  Will  you  march,  Sir? 

Car:i.  Whither? 

Ruth,  Lord,  how  dull  thefe  Men  in  love  are?) why  to  your 
Friend.  No  more  Words. 

Care.  I will,  flare  upon  thee  though.  [Exeunt* 
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ACT  IV,  SCENE 

Colonel  Blunt  brought  in  by  BaiU^Sm 

Bail.  A Y,  ay,  we  thought  how  well  you*d  get  Bail. 

jljL  Blunt.  Why,  you  unconfcionable  Rafcal,  are  you 
Angry  that  I am  unlucky,  or  do  you  want  fome  Fees? 
ril  perilli  in  a Dungeon  before  Til  confume  with  throwing 
Sops  to  fuch  Curs. 

Bail,  Chufe,  chufe,  come  along  with  him. 

Blunt,  ril  not  go  your  Pace  neither,  Rafcals ; I’ll  go  foftly. 
If  it  be  but  to  hinder  you  from  taking  up  fome  other 
Honeft  Gentleman 

Bail,  Very  well,  furly  Sir,  we  will  carry  you  where  you 
Shall  not  be  troubled  what  Pace  to  walk  j you’ll  find  a 
Large  Bell,  Blood  is  dear;  not  yours  is  it  i a farthing  a Pint 
Were  very  dear  for  the  beft  Urine  you  have. 

Enter  Arbella,  Ruth,  Abel,  Carelcfs,  and  Obadiah.’ 

Bail.  How  now,  are  thefe  any  of  your  Friends  ? 

Blunt.  Never  if  you  fee  Women,  that’s  a Rule. 

Arb,  Nay,  you  need  have  no  Scruple,  ’tis  a near  Kinfman 
Of  mine;  you  do  not  think,  I hope,  that  I wou'd  let  you  fuffer 
You that  muft  be  nearer  than  a Kinfman  to  me. 

Abel.  But  my  Mother  doth  not  know  it. 

Arb,  If  that  be  all,  leave  it  to  me  and  Ruth^  jw^’H  fave 
You  harmkfs:  BefidesI  cannot  marry,  if  my  Kinfman  be  in  ' 
Prifon;  he  muft  convey  my  E ft  ate  as  jou,  appoint  ^ for  ’tis 
All  in  him,  we  muft  pfeafe  him. 

Abel,  The  Confideration  of  that  doth  convince  me. 

Obadiah,  ’(is  necefFary  for  us  to  fet  at  liberty  this  Gentleman, 
Being  a Truftee  for  Mrs.  ArbelUsE^iM;  tell  ’em  therefore 

That  you  and  I will  Bail  this  Gentleman and— ‘~ 

D’hear,  tell  them  who  I am. 

Obad,  I fhall.  Gentlemen,  this  is  the  honourable 
Mr.  Abel  Daj^  the  firft-born  of  the  Honourable  Mr.  Day^ 
Chair-man  of  the  Committee  of  Sequeftrations^  andl 
My  fell  by  name  Obadiah,  and  Clerk  to  the  laid 
Honourable  Committee. 

Bail,  Well,  Sir,  we  know  Mr.  Day^  and  Mr.  Abel. 

Abel,  Yes,  that’s  I,  andl  will  Bail  this  Gentleman;  I believe 
You  dare  not  except  againft  the  Bail : nay,  you  fhall  have 
ObadiaWs  too,  one  that  the  State  trufts. 

With  all  our  hearts,  Sir--* 
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But  there  are  Charges  to  be  paid* 

Arh^  Here,  Obadiahy  take  this  Purfe  and  difchargc  them 
And  give  the  Bailiffs  twenty  Shillings  to  drink* 

Blunts  This  is  miraculous, 

BaiL  A brave  Lady  : Tfaith  Miftrefs  we’ll  drink  your  Health* 

AheU  She*s  to  be  my  Wife,  as  fure  as  you  are  here? 

What  fay  you  to  that  now? 

Ba'iL  That’s  impoffible;  here’s  fomething  more  in  this: 

Honourable  Mr.  Abel^  the  SherifPs  Deputy  is  hard  by  in 
Another  Room,  if  you  pIeafe,to  go  thither. 

And  give  your  Bail,  Sir. 

AbeUJWtWj  fhew  us  the  way,  and  let  him  know  who  I am. 

[_Exemt  Abel,  Obadiah,  And  Bailifs. 
Care,  Hark  ye,  pretty  Mrs.  Ruth^  if  you  were  not 
A Committee-man’s  Daughter,  and  fo  confequently 
Againft  Monarchy,  two  Princes  fhou'd 
Have  you  and  that  Gentlewoman. 

Rmh.  No,  no,  you’ll  ferve  my  turn  j I am  not  ambitious. 

Care,  Do  but  fwear  then  that  thou  art  not  the  IfTue  of 
Mr.  and  though  I know  ’tis  a Lie,  Til  be  content 
To  be  cozen’d,  and  believe. 

Ruth,  Fie,  fie,  you  can’t  abide  taking  of  Oaths;  look. 

Look,  how  your  Friend  and  mine  take  aim  at  one  another 
Is  he  fmitten? 

Care,  Cupid  has  not  fuch  another  wounded  Subjed, 

Nay,  and  is  vex’d  he  is  in  love  too; 

Troth  ’tis  partly  my  own  cafe. 

Ruth,  Peace,  fhe  begins  as  need  requires,  v. 

Arh,  You  are  free,  Sir. 

Blunt,  Not  fb  free  as  you  think. 

Arb,  What  hinders  itf 
Blunt,  Nothing,  but  I’ll  tell  you. 

Arb,  Why,  Sir? 

Blunt,  You’ll  laugh  at  me; 

Arb.  Have  you  perceived  me  apt  to  commit  fuch  a Rudenefs, 

Pray  let  me  know  it  ? 

Blunt.  Upon  two  Conditions  you  fhall  know  it. 

Arb.  Well,  make  your  own  Laws. 

Blunt,  Firft  I thank  you,  you’ve  freed  me  nobly;  pray 
Believe  it,  you  have  this  Acknowledgment  from  an 
Honeft  Heart,  one  that  would  crack  a firing  for  you* 

That  s one  thing 
Arh,  Well,  the  other. 

The  other  is  only,  that  I may  Band  fo  ready. 

That  I may  be  gone  juft  as  I have  told  it  you;  together 
with  your  Promife,  not  to  call  me  back;  and  upon  thefe 
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Terms  I give  you  leave  to  laugh  when  I am  gone.  Carclefs^ 

Come  Ihnd  ready,  that  at  the  Sign  given 
We  may  vanifh  together. 

Rmh.  If  you  pleafe,  Sir,  when  you  are  ready  to  ftart, 
rii  cry  one,  two,  three,  and  away. 

' Rl^nt,  Be  pleafed  to  forbear,  good  fmart  Gentlewoman, 

You  have  leave  to  jeer  when  I am  gone,  and  am  juft  going; 

By  your  Spleens  leave  a little  Patience. 

Prethee,  peace. 

Suth.  I fhall  contain.  Sir, 

Blmt,  That’s  much  fora  Woman  to  do. 
jirb.  Now,  Sir,  perform  your  PromiBr. 

Blfifit*  Carelefsy  have  you  done  with  your  Woman  ? 

Care»  Madam  _ 

Blunt,  Nay,  I have  thank’d  her  already;  Prethee  iio  more 
Of  that  dull  way  of  Gratitude;  ftand  ready,  Man;  yet  nearer 
The  Door;  fo,  now  my  Misfortune  that  I promifed  to 
Difeover,  is,  that  1 love  you  above  my  Senfe  or  Reafon: 

So  farewell,  and  laugh.  Come,  Csrelefs, 

Care,  Ladies,  your  Lives  are  yours ; be  but  fo  kind  as  to 
Believe  it.  till  you  have  fomething  to  command.  [ExentHm 

Ruth,  Was  there  ever  fuch  Humour? 
u4rb.  As  I live  his  Confeflion  (hews  nobly. 

Ruth,  It  (hews  madly  I am!  fure,  an  ill-bred  Fellow,  not 
Indure  a Woman  to  laugh  at  him ! , 

jirb.  He's  honeft,  I dare  fwear. 

Ruth,  That’s  more  than  I dare  fwear  for  my  Colonel. 
jirb.  Out  upon  him. 

Ruth,  Nay,  ’tis  but  for  want  of  a good  Example  j 
ril  make  him  fo. 

y^trb.  But,  dear  Ruth,  we  were  horribly  to  blame,  that  we 
Did  not  enquire  where  they  lodg’d,  under  Pretence  of  fending 
To  them  about  their  own  Bufinefs. 

Ruth,  Why,  thy  whimfical  Colonel  difcharg’d  himfelf  off 
Like  a Gun,  there  was  no  Time  between'the  flalhmg  in 
The  Pan,  and  the  going  off,  to  ask  a queftion:  But  hark  ye, 

I have  an  Invention  upon  the  old  Account  of  the 
Five  hundred  Pound,  which  (hall  make  ^bel  fend 
His  Purfuivant,  Obadiah,  to  look  ’em.  ^ 

Arb,  Excellent  I the  Trout  Abel  will  bite  immediately  at  ^ ^ 

That  Bait:  The  Meffage  ftiall  be  as  from  his  Mafter  Day,  Seniori 
To  come  and  fpeak  with  him ; they’ll  think 
Prcfently  ’tis  about  their  Compofition,  and  come  certainly. 

In  the  mean  time  we*ll  prepare  them  with  Counter  Expeftations. 


Enter 
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Obad.  Upon  that  Confideration  I fliall  attend  a little.  - 
Care.  Go  wait  upon  him;  now  Teg  or  never. 

Teg.  I will  make  him  fo  drunk  as  can  be,  upon  mv  Soul 
Siam.  What  a Devil  Ihou’d  this  Meffage  mean  ^ ^ 

Care.  ’Tis  too  plain;  this  Creaip  of  Committee  Rafcals  who  has 
Better  Intelligence  than  a State-Secretary,  has  heard  ’ 

Of  his  Sdn  aibel's  being  hamper’d,  in  the  Caufe  of  the  - 
'^1,,  Revenge  wou’d  intice  us  to  Perdition. 

Blmt.liTeg  cou  d be  fo  fortunate  as  to  make  him  drunk. 

We  might  know  all. 

'l-  Rogue  will  not  be  open  mouth’d. 

S 'S  clSoi"  ■" 

Blmt.  Only  fill  up  one  with  his  Mafter’s  Name 
Care.  And  another  with  his  Wife’s  Name  for  Adjutant-GeneraJ 
Together  with  a Bill  of  Ammunition  hid  under  Dafi  Houf-  * 
And  make  It  be  digg’d  down,  with  fcandal  of  Delinquency.'* 

A Kafcal,  to  think  to  invite  us  into  Newgatel  ^ 

Blmt.  Well,  we  muft  refolve  what  to  do 

"’r 

Blmt.  Come,  let’s  hear; 

Care.  ’Us  upon  fuppofition,  that  Teg  makes  him  drunk 
^ by  the  way  ’tis  a good  Oww  that  we  have  no  fober  * 

uEr vve’ll  fend  him 

Home  in  a Sedan,  and  caufe  him  to  be  deliver’d  in  that 
Good-natur  d Condition,  to  the  ill-natur’d  Rafcal 
Mis  Maftcr. 

S/««.  It  will  be  Excellent;  How  I pray  for  Ter 
To  be  Vidoriousi  ' ^ ^ 

f,.  r n'  , ...  ■^’*fKian. 

Muj.  Gentlemen,  will  you  have  an v Muficfc? 

Blmt.  Prethee  no,  we  are  out  of  tune. 

Care  P,(h,  we  never  will  be  out  of  Humour.  Do’ft  hear 

Canft  fing  us  a Malignant  Sonnet  / VO  it  near, 

Mf/f.  I can  fing  many  Sohgs;'  Vbu  feem  n i 

Care.  Cavaliers  thou  mean%.  • Gentlemen. 

Sing  without  any  apprehenfion.  "" 

SON  ,G. 

.^re  tHrrt  d top^e  tttrvey  ; 

TheFreedmwehave, 

Onr  Prince  made  a Slave  ' 
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jind  the  Mafters  mufi  now  turn  the  Waiters. 

The  great  ones  obey^ 

While  the  Rafcals  do  /way, 

^nd  the  Lojal  to  Rebels  are  Tray  tors. 

The  Palpits  are  crowded  with  Tongues  of  their  own^ 
'u4nd  the  Preachers  fpiritual  Committee-men  grown^ 
To  denounce  Seque[tration  - 
On  Souls  of  old  Fajhion, 

They  Rail  and  they  Pray. 

Tin  they  quite  Preach  away 
The  Wealth  that  was  once  the  wife  City's. 

The  Courts  in  the  Hally 
Where  the  Lawyers  did  bawly 
Are  tttrn'd  into  pious  Committees, 


Care.  This  Song  has  rais’d  my  Spirits;  Here,  fing  always 
For  the  King;  I wou’d  have  every  Man  in  his  Way  do 
For  him ; I wou*d  have  Fidlers  fing  for  him,  Pirfons  pray  * 
For  him.  Men  fight  for  him,  Women  fcold  for  him,  and 
Children  cry  for  him,  and  according  to  this  Rule, 

Teg  is  drinking  for  him;  But  fee. 


Enter  Teg,  and  Obadiah  drunk* 


See  and  rejoice,  where  Teg  with  Laurel  comes. 

Blunt.  And  the  vanquilh’d  Obadiahy  with  nothing  fix'd 
About  him  but  his  Eyes. 

Care.  Stay,  fing  another  Song  in  the  behalf  of 
Compounders,  if  thou  canft,  that  the  Vapours  of  the  Wine 
May  have  full  power  to  afeend  up  to  the  Firmament  of 


This  truly  reformed  Coxcomb. 


SON  G. 


COmOy  Drawer,  feme  WtnOf 
Let  it  fparkle  and  Jhine, 

'And  make  its  own  Drops  fall  abounding; 
Like  the  Hearts  it  makes  light. 

Let  it  flow  pure  and  right. 

And  a Plague  take  all  kind  of  Compounding* 

Well  not  he  too  wifi^ 

Nor  try  to  advi/e,  » t 

How  to  [uffer^  and gr^n^ieh  deJpaW  : , . . 
For  Wifdom  and  Parts  ^ - 

Sit  brooding  on  Hearts^ 

'And  thtrj  they  omh  no$hing  bnt  Cur$\ 
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Not  a Thought  Jhall  come  in 
But  what  brings  our  King^ 

Let  Commitees  he  damn'd  with  their  Gain ; 

Well  fend  by  this  Stealth 
To  eur  Hearts  our  Kin£s  Health 
And  there  in  Defpite  he  pall  reign. 

[Ohidx^li  repeatingwith  hsmi 
Care.  This  is  Sport  beyond  modeO:  Hopes.  How  I will 
Adore  Sack,  that  can  force  this  Fdbw  to  Religion.  The  Ronue 
Is  full  of  Worfliip.  ® 

Teg.  Well  now,  upon  my  Soul,  Mr.  Ghed 
Commit  fings  as  well  as  the  Man  now : 

Come  then  will  you  fing  an  Irip  Song  after  me  f 
Obad.  I will  fing  Irip  for  the  King  now. 

I will  fing  for  the  King  as  well  as  you.  Hark  you  now. 

Obad.  That  is  too  hard  ilu£F;  I cannot  do  thefe  and  thefe 
Material  Matters.  iHc  Ji>,gs  an  Irilh  S,ng,  and  Obadiah  triu.. 

Teg.  Here  now,  wc  will  take  fome  Snuff  for  the  King fo 

There  lay  it  upon  your  Hand ; put  one  of  your  Nofes  to  it  now. 

So  fnuff  It  now.  Upon  my  Soul,  Mr.  Obed  Commit  will  make 
A brave  irip-mzti. 

Obad.  I will  fnuff  for  the  King  no  more.  Good  Mr.  TV, 

Give  me  fome  more  Sack,  and  fing  Englijl)  for  myMony 
Teg.  I well  tell  you  that  /rijh  is  as  good  and  better  too. 

Come  now  we  will  dance;  Can  you  play  ia Irilh  Tune? 

Can  you  play  this  now  ? 

Muf.^Oy  Sir,  but  I can  play  you  excellent  IriJhVte.  \Thej  Dance. 
Care.  This  is  beyond  Thought : So  this  Motion 

Now*for™*chair  * working  again. 

Blunt.  Drawer  who  waits  there?  r Enter  Dra-a>.r 

Drawer.  What  d’you  want.  Gentlemen  ? ^ * 

Blunt.  Call  a Chair  prefently,  and  bring  their  Chair  into 
This  Room ; here  s a Friend  of  ours  overtaken. 

Drawer.  I go.  Sir. 

Care.  Teg.  thou  haft  done  Miracles,  thou  art  a good  Omen. 

And  haft  vanquifti*d  the  caufe  in  this  ovenhrow  of  this 
CountCTfeit  Rafcal  its  true  Epitome : And  now.  Teg, 

According  to  the  words  of  Condemnaticn,  well  fend  him 
1 o the  place  from  whence  he  came. 

In /^W?°"  ^ 

Care.  How*sthat,  Teg^ 

Teg.  Yo,  yo. 

Care.  No  more,  good  7e/,  left  you  give  an  Alarm  to  the 
Enemy.  Welcome,  honeft  Fellow ; by  your  Looks  you  feem  fo. 


[^Exit. 
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. Enter  aair-men  with  a . , 

I Ch.  How  Colonel,  have  you  fo„ 

Qtre  Why,  this  is  a miraculous  Purluit  g 

"riToi  .tg  rBrSSSi”;.-,  .ou.  n.^!  i 

Have  the  Honour  to  carry  you? 

Cre.  N 0,  Nf  « f Chair  an  Inch  with  him:  ' 

I Ck  Or  rd  be  >’»"8'i,'^”°'^*LT^harFellow  is  Mr.  Day 
Care.  ’T,s  ^‘^'‘-—'^tr’^homivith  wonderful  Induftry 

a s;t;‘wrr  hSo^TL.  c,o«n 

£ Tu.A  (.y  W*’  Cow..Jt  Com.,  Ih.u  ■«  P«t  y>»'  "B”* 
Wing’d  Worfltip  into  your  Mew.  Come  a ong. 

Care.  Farewel,  Ned'.  Teg.  come,  you  muft  carry  fome 

Mony  to  one  or  two  confident  Fr«n  ijugh; 

ITfyU:' V <0  fU  oo,  Lh».mg 
o««  m'om,  .h.y  D.y. 

Mb.  D.„  Dirp.tch  quickly  t f.y.  »<!  %'  f"* “'r 
“ of  Wb°y' £V  -»■<* 

mouM,  .od.u»bl.onc.«<.,  chough 
1 r.yc  belote  thy  f*“-  .re  Jindting  from  the  mitttt! 

y,&^£-MS.:Si  it  chu^c  Ckcu  .ich 

Mrs.  Day.  You  are  at  y®"/  ‘J*  ^ 2^,/,  no  Land; 

• o“  ,”“"Dfck  I H.,c  hem  chey  h.; 

Oh  ftie  hasabrave  Eftate. 

M'  S.  Day.  What  news  you  have. 

Mr.  Day.  Look  you,  y Keyu 

Mrs,  Day,  Pifh,  tea^h  your  ©rannam  to  fpin ; let  me  fee. 
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Enter  Servant. 

Strv.  May  it  pleafe  yo^t  Honour,  your  good  Neighbour 
Zechari/ih  is  departing  this  troublefome  Life:  he  has  made 
Your  Honour  his  Executor,  but  cannot  depart 
' Till  he  has  feen  your  Honours. 

Mr.  Daj.  Alas,  alas,  a good  Man  will  leave  us.  Come,  good 
Duck  let  us  haften:  Where  is  Obadiah  to  uftier  you  ? 

Mrs  D^y  Why  Obadiah,  a Varlet  to  be  out  of  the  way  at  ^ 
Sucha'time;  truly  he  movethmy  Wrath.  Come  Husband, 

I’ll  take  in  his  place.  *• 

Enter  Ruth  and  Arbella. 

Ruth  What’s  the  meaning  of  this  Alarm  ? there’s  fome,  Carion 
Difcover’d;  the  Crows  are  all  80"^  “pon  a fudden 
^rb,  The(he-r><yr  call’d  moft  fiercely  for  Obadiah; 

Look  here.  Rxth,  what  have  they  left  behind? 

^ Ruth  As  I live,  it  is  the  Day's  bunch  of  Keys,  which  he  always 
Keeps  fo  clofely: Well if  thou  haft  any  metal. 

Now’s  the  time. 

To  do  what? 

Ruth.  To  fly  out  of  Egypt. 

Enter  Abel* 

Arb.  Peace,  we  are  betray’d  elfe ; as  fure  as  can  be,  W ench. 

He  s come  back  for  the  Keys. 

Ruth.  We’ll  forfwear  ’em  in  confident  Words,  and  no  lels 

Confident  Countenances.  , , , T7«*.Ui»r 

Abel.  An  important  affair  hath  call  d my  Honourable  Pother 
'And Mother  forth,  and  in  the  Abfence  of  Obadiah  I am  enforced 
To  attend  their  Honours,  and  therefore!  conceiv’d  it  right 
And  meet  to  acquaint  you  with  it;  leaft  in  my  abfence  you 
Might  have  apprehended,  that  fome  Mifchance  had  befallen 
Mv  Perfon : therefore  I defire  you  to  receive  Confolation ; 

Zd  fo  I bid  you  heartily  farewell,  ^ ^ ^ 

jirb.  Given  from  his  Mouth  this  tenth  of  uiprtl,  he 
Put  me  in  a cruel  fright. 

Ruth.  As  I live,  I am  all  over  in  fuch  aDew  as  hangs  about  a 
Still  when  ’tis  firft  fet  a going  ; but  this  is  better  and  better ; 

There  was  never  fuch  an  opportunity  to  break  Prifon. 

11  know  the  very  places  in  his  Clofet  where  the  ^ 

Compofition  of  your  Eftate  lies,  and  wheie  the  Deeds  of  my 
Own  Eftate  lie.  I have  caft  my  Eye  upon  them  often 
When  I have  gone  up  to  him  on  errands,  and  to  call 
Him  to  Dinner.  If  I mifs,  hang  me. 
uirb.  But  whither  fhall  we  go?  . 

Ruth.  To  a Friend  of  mine,  and  of  my  Father’s,  that  lives 
Near  the  Temple,  and  will  hirbour  us;  fear  not,  and  fo  fet 
Up  for  our  felvcs,  and  get  our  Colonels. 
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Ark  Nay,  the  Mifchief  that  I have  done,  and  the  Condition 
\^e  are  in,  makes  me  as  ready  as  thou  art:  come  let's  about  it. 

Ruth.  Stay,  do  you  ftand  Ccntinel  here,  that's  the 
Ciofet- Window;  Pil  call  for  thee,  iff  need  thee;  and 
Be  fare  to  give  notice  of  any  news  of  the  Enemy. 

Airh.  I warrant  thee,  may  but  this  departing  Brother  have 
Sj  much  firing  of  Life  left  hjm  as  may  tie  this  expeding 
To  his  Bedfide,  till  we  have  committed  this  honeft  Robbery- 
Hark ! — — v/hai  s that— this  apprehenfion  can  make  a noife 
'W  hen  there  is  none. 

Ruth.  I have  ’em,  I have ’em;  nay  the  whole  Covey, 

And  his  Seal  at  Arms  bearing  a Dog’s  Leg,  * 

A^irh.  Come  make  hafte  then. 

Ruth.  As  I live  here’s  a Letter  counte’rfeited  from  the  King 
To  the  Rafcal  his  rebellious  Suhjea  a Remembrance 

To  his  difcrect  Wife;  nay,  what  do’ft  thou  think  thefe  are? 

Til  but  call  my  Eye  upon  thefe  Papers  that  were  Schifmatically. 

And  lay  in  Separation:  What  do’ft  think  they  are? 

^rb.  I can't  tell ; nay  pretheee  come  away. 

Ruth.  Out  upon  the  precife  Baboon  : 

They  are  Letters  from  two  Wenches,  one  from  an  encreafe  of  Sallarv 
To  maintain  his  unlawful  IfTue;  another  from  a Wench  ^ 

That  had  more  Confcience  than  he,  and  refus’d 
To  take  the  Phyfick  that  he  preferib'd,  tO  take  away 
A natural  Tympany.  ^ 

Arb.  Nay,  piethee  difpatch. 

Ruth.  Here  be  abundance  more;  come  run  up,  and  help 
Me  carry  ’em.  We’ll  take  the  whole  Index  of  his  Rogueries  ? 

Wc  fhall  be  furniili’d  with  fuch  Arms,  oftenfive  and  defensive 
That  we  fhall  never  need  ’ 

Sue  to  him  fora  League.  Come,  make  hafte. 

Arb.  I come. 

Enter  Chair-men  with  the  Sedan. 

X C/^  Come  open  this  pDrttble  Tomb:  ’Sliff,  here’s  nothinginit- 
Ferret  him  or  he  11  never  bolt.  It  looks  as  if  we  had  brought^  * 

A basket  Hare  to  be  fet  down  and  hunted.  ° 

2 Ch.  He’s  dead. 

I Ch.  Dead  drunk,  thou  mean’ll;  turn  up  the  Chair,  md  turn 
Him  out  as  they  do  Badgers  caught  in  a Sack : Shak^ 

Man;  So,  now  he  failles, 

[Obadiah  tnmbUx  out  of  the  Chair,  andfngt  as  at  the  Tavern of  the 

Song;  and  Enter  Atbella  and  Ruth  front  robbing  the  Clofet  ^ 
Arb,  What’s  this?  we  are  undone. 

Obad.  Mr.  Teg^  will  you  dsnee,  Mr.  Teg.  ? 

««  tile  Van.  O,  ’df 

ObadiahhlUn.  " /*  - 

Arb. 


[Exit. 
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Arh,  Nay,  and  cannot  rife  neither:  d*hear,  honcft  Friends^ 

Wa-v  this  zealous  Gentleman  your  fraight. 

Ch.  Yes,  Miftrefs,  two  honeft  Gentlemen  took  cate  of  him,  feeing 
Him  thus  devoutly  over-taken. 

Arb,  It  was  our  Colonels,  that  thought  Day  fent  him  to  trapan 
Them,  as  fure  as  can  be. 

Ruth,  No  doubt  on’t ; how  unmerciful  they  are,  Arbella^ 

Every  minute  to  do  fomething  or  other  to  encreafe 

Our  Whimfie Are  you  paid  f 

Ch,  Yes,  Mifcrefs. ’Slife  we  fhall  be  paid  double. 

Ruth,  Stay,  where  did  you  leave  the  two 
Careful-minded  Gentlemen  f 
Ch,  Why  do  you  ask,  Miftrefs? 

Ruth,  For  no  hurt.  Can’fl:  carry  us  near  the  place  ? 

Bail,  Yes,  MiftrefsjFare  there’s  no  danger  in  Women. 

Arb.  What  do*fl  mean? 

Ruth.  The  fame  that  thou  do’ft,  to  fee  ’em  if  I can; 

Is*t  near  Tcmple-Bai  i 
Ch,  Hard  by,  Miftrefi.  j 
Ruth.  Come  in,  thWs  my  Friend  lives  hard  by ; fear  not. 

We  can  never  fly  fb  conceal’d May  that  Nightingale  continue 

His  Note,  till  the  Owl  Day  returns  to  hear  him:  Come, 

Honcft  Fellow,  ftay  over  againft  the  place  where  you 
Left  the  Gentlemen ; we  have  Tome  bufinefs  with  them ; 

Well  pay  you,  and  they’ll  thank  you:  fo  good  night,  Mr.  Day, 

Ch.  I warrant  you,  Miftrefs.  Come  along,  Tom, 

Obad.  Some  fmall  Beer,  good  Mr.  Teg, 

Enter  as  return  d,  Mr,  Day,  Mrs,  Day,  and  Abel. 

Mr.  Day.  He  made  a good  End,  and  departed  as  unto  Sleep. 

Mrs.  Daj.  I’ll  aflure  you  his  Wife  took  on  grievoufly; 

I do  not  believe  Ihe’ll  marry  this  half  year. 

Mr.  Day.  He  died  full  of  Exhortation.  Ha,  Duck, 

Shou’dft  be  forry  to  lofe  me  ? 

Mrs.  Day.  Lofe  ; I warrant  you  you’ll  live  as  long  as 

A better  thing Ah,  Lord,  what’s  that?  [ObadiahyW/. 

Mr.  Day.  How  now  I what’s  this  f howl—  -•Obadiah 

And  in  a drunken  diftcmper  afluredly  I 

Mrs.  Daj.  Q fie  upon’t,  who  wou’d  have  believ’d  that  he 
Shou’d  have  liv’d  to'^have  feen  Obadiah  overcome  with  the 
Creature?  Where  have  you  been.  Sirrah? 

Obad.  Dr— d— drinking,  the  Ki-— Ki- 


-King’s  Health. 

Mr.  Day,  Oterrible,  fome  Difgrace  put  upon  U5,  and  fhami 
Brought  within  our  Walls;  I’ll  go  lock  up  my 
Neighbour’s  WlH,  and  come  down  and  (hew  him 
A,Reproof.— How— — bow— I connot  feel  my  Keys-— nor— . 

[He  feds  in  his  Fockgt^  and  leaps  up  to 

Hear 
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Hear  ’em  gingle,  Didft  thou  fee  my  Key^,  Duck? 

Mrs.  Day,  Duck  me  no  ducks;  I fee  your  Keys,  fee  a Fools 
Head  of  your  own : Had  I kept  them,  I warrant  they  had  been 
Forth  coming:  You  are  foflappidi,  you  throw  ’em  up  and 
Down  at  your  Tail:  Why  don’t  you  go  look  if  you  have 
Not  left  them  in  the  Door? 

Mr.  I go,  I go.  Duck.  [Exit. 

Mrs,  Here,  Ahel^  take  up  this  fallen  Creature,  who  has 
Left  his  Uprightnefs;  carry  him  to  a Bed,  and  when  he  is 
Return’d  to  himfclf,  I will  exhort  him. 

Abel.  He  is  exceedingly  ovcr-v/helmcd.  goes  to  lift  him. 

Obad.  Stand  away,  I fay,  and  give  me  fomc  Sack,  that 
I may  drink  a Health  to  the  King,  and  let  Committees 
Be  damn’d  with  their  Gain.  [Obadi«h 

Where’s  Air, 

Enter  Mr.  Day, 

Mr.  Day.  Undone,  Undone,  ro  d,  ob*d,  the  Door's  left 
Open,  and  all  my  Writings,  Pap.r:>  (toiler,  undone,  undone. 

Ruth,  Rfithl 

Mrs.  Day.  Why  Rmh^  I fay ; Thieves,  Thieves! 

Enter  Servant.  ' 

Serv.  Whafs  the  matter,  Forfoorh  ? here  have  been  no  Tiiievesj- 
I have  not  been  a Minute  out  of  the  Houfe. 

Mrs,  Day,  V/ Rsith^  and  Mrs,  Arbellaf  ~ • 

Serv.  I have  notfeen  thema  pretty  while.  _ . ' ^ v, 

Mr.  Day.  *Tis  they  have  rob’d  me,  and  taken  aw4y  r. 

The  Writings  of  both  their  Eftates.  Undone,  undone!  ' . 

Mrs.  This  came  with  flaying  for  you,  Coxcomb, 

We  had  come  back  fooner  elfej  yes.  How  Drone,  we  muft 
Be  undone  for  your  Dullnefs. 

Obad.  Be  not  in  Wrath. 

Mrs.  Day.  Til  Wrath  you,  ye  Rafcal  you,  teaching  you^ 

Drunken  Rafcal,  and  you  fober  Dullman.  - 

Obad.  Your  Feet  are  fwift  and  violent;  their  Motion 
Will  make  them  fume. 

Mrs.  Day.  D’ye  lie  too,  ye  drunken  Rafcal.? 

Mr.  Day.  Nay  Patience,  good  Duck,  and  let’s  lay  out 
For  thefe  Women;  they  are  the  Thieves. 

Mrs.  Day.  ’Tis  you  that  left  your  Keys  upon  the  Table 
To  tempt  them:  ye  need  cry,  good  Duck,  be  patient.  Bripg  i* 

The  drunken  Rafcah  ye  Booby;  when  he  is  fober  he  may.  . 

Difeover  fomething.  Come  take  him  up ; 1*11  have  ’em  huntei  [Exennu 

Abel.  I rejoice  yet  in  the  roidft  of  my  Sufferings,  that  my  Miftrefs 
- Saw  not  my  Rebukes.  Come,  Obsdiah,  I pray  raife  your  felt 
Upon  your  Feet,  andw^k.  ^ 

Obad* 
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OW.  Have  you  taken  the  Covenant?  that’s  the  queftion. 

jibeL  Yea,  , 1 ir*  3 ' 

. Obad.  And  will  you  drink  a Health  to  the  King? 

That’s  t’other  Queftion, 

Make  not  thy  felf  a Scorn.  . ^ 

Obad.  Scorn  in  thy  Face;  void,  young  Satan. 
jibeL  I pray  you  walk  in>  I lhall  be  affifting. 

Obad.  Stand  off,  and  you  (hall  perceive  by  my  ftedfaft  going. 

That  I am  not  drunk.  Look  ye  now  — fo, 

Good  Obadiahy  gently  and  fteadily,  for  fear  it  (hould  be  laid 
That  thou  art  in  drink:  fo,  gently  and  uprightly, 
j^bel.  You  do  not  move.  moves  his  Legs^  but  Jtamsftiil.^ 

Obad.  Then  do  I ftand  ftill,  as  fail  as  you  go. 

Enter  Airs.  Day. 

Mrs.  Bay.  What,  flay  all  Day  f there’s  for  you,  Sir ; 

You  are  a fweet  Youth  to  leave  in  truft;  along  you 
Drunken  Rafcals,  I’ll  fet  you  both  forward. 

Obad,  the  Philidines  are  upon  us,  and  Daj  is  broke  loofe 
From  Darknefs,  with  keeping  has  made  her  fierce.  ^ 1 t » ir 
Mrs  Day.  Out,  you  drunken  Rafcal,  I’ll  make  beats  em  of. 

You  move,  you  Beaff.'  \Exemu  ^ 


ACT 


S2 


The  Committee. 

ACT  V.  SCENE  I. 

Enter  Bo  ok: feller  Bailiffs^  having  laid  hold  on  Teg. 

BookfeL  Ome  along,  Sir,  I’ll  teach  you  to  nke  Covenants. 

Teg.  Will  you  teach  me  then;  did  I not  take 
It  then  f Why  will  you  teach  me  now  f 

Bcokrfel.  You  fhall  pay  ckarl-y  fov  the  Blows  you  (Iruck  me. 

My  Wi>d/ny/^,  by  S;=  Patriekf  you  fhalL 

Teg.  Whit  have  you  now  to  da  with  Sc.  he  will 

Sc  )rn  your  Covenant, 

Boo^fel.  ril  pat  you.  Sir,  where  you  (hall  have  worfe  Liquor, 

Than  your  Bonny-Ckbber, 

Teg.  Bonny-Clabber-!  by  ray  GoihipsHand  now  you  are 
A Rafcal  if  you  do  not  love  Bonny-Clabber,  and  I will  break 
Your  Pate  if  you  will  not  let  me  go  to  my  Mailer. 

BookfeL  O you  are  a impudent  RafeaU  Come,  away  with  Lira, 

Enter  Carelefs, 

Care.  How  now,  hold,  my  Friend;  whither  do 
You  carry  my  Servant  ? 

Boikzfil.  I have  arrefted  him,  Sir,  for  ftriking  me,  and  t^k  i g 
Away  my  Books, 

" Care.  What  has  he  taken  away  ? 

Bookrfel.  Nay,  the  value  of  the  thing  is  not  much; 

!Twas  the  Covenant,  Sir.- 

Teg,  Well,  I did  take  the  Covenant,  and  my  MaOer  took  it 
From  me,  and  we  have  taken  the  Cover»ant  then,  have  we  not? 

Care,  Here,  honeft  Fellow,  here’s  more  than  thy  Covenant's 
Worth;  here.  Bailiffs,  here’s  for  you  to  drink, 

Boo^fel.  Well,  Sir,  you  feem-an  honeft  Gentleman;  for 
Your  fake,  and  in  hopes  of  your  Cuftom,  I releafe  him. 

Bail,  Thank  ye,  noble  Sir,  [^Exennt, 

Care.  Farewell,  my  noble  Friends— So- d’hear.  Teg, 

Pray  take  no  more  Covenants,  - -Have  you  paid  the  Mony 
I fent  you  with? 

Teg,  Yes,  but  I will  carry  no  more,  lock  you  there  now. 

Care.  Why,  Teg\ 

Teg,  God  fa’my  Soul  now,  I (hall  run  away  with  it. 

Care,  Pifh,  thou  art  too  honeft. 

Teg.  That  I am  too  upon  my  Soul  now;  but  the  Devil  is 
Not  honeft,  that  he  is  not;  he  would  not  let  me  alone 
When  I was  going;  but  he  made  go  to  this  little  long  Place, 

And  t’other  little  long  Place;  and  upon  my  Soul  was  carrying 

Mt 
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Me  to  Ireland^  for  he  made  me  go  by  a dirty  Place  like  t Lough 
Now;  and  therefore  1 know  now  it  was  the  way  to  Ireland: 

•fhen  I wouM  ftand  ftill,  and  then  he  wou*d  make  me  goo(i; 

And  then  I wou*d  go  to  one  fide,  and  he  wou’d  make  me  go 
To  t’other  fide;  and  then  I got  a little  farther,  and  did 
Run  then;  and  by  my  Soul  the  Devil  coiTd  not  catch  me; 

And  then  I did  pay  the  Monyr  ^But  I will  carry  no  more 
Mony  now  that  I will  not.  ' ' 

Care.  But  thou  lha’t,  Tegt  when  I have  more  to  fend; 

Thou  art  Proof  now  againft  Temptations. 

Te^.  Well  then,  if  you  fend  me  with  Mony  again,  and  if  I 
Do  not  come  again  within  the  Time,  the  Devil  will  make  me 
Be  gone  then  with  the  Mony:  Here  is  a Paper  for  thee, 

•Tis  a quit  way  indeed. 

Care.  That’s  well  faid,  7>^.—  ’ [^Readj. 

Enter  Mr.  Day,  Obadiah,  and  Soldiers. 

Obad.  See,  Sir,  Providence  hath  direded  us;  there  is  one 
Of  them  that  cloathed  me  with  (hame,  and  the  moft  malignant 
Among  the  Wicked. 

Mr.  Soldiers,  feize  him,  I charge  him  with  Treafon ; 

Here’s  a Warrant  to  the  Keeper,  as  I told  you. 

I Sold.  Nay,  no  Refi fiance  now. 

Care.  What’s  the  Matter,  Rafeafs  ? 

Mr.  Day.  You  fiiall  know  that  to  your  Coft  hereafter. 

Away  with  him. 

Care.  7V^,  tell  ’em  I (hall  not  come  home  to  Night,  I am  engag’d. 

Teg.  I prethee  ben’t  engag’d. 

Care.  Gentlemen,  lam  guilty  of  nothing,  that  I know  of.  ' 

Mr.  Day.  That  will  appear.  Sir:  Away  with  him. 

Teg.  What  will  you  do  with  my  Matter  now?  ' 

Mr.  Day.  Be  quiet.  Sir,  or  you  (hall  go  with  him. 

Teg.  That  I will  for  all  you  now. 

Teg^  come  hither.  [jVhlfperi 

Teg.  Muft  not  I go  with  you  then?  . ' 

Care.  No,  no,  be  fure  to  do  as  I tell  you; 

Mr.  Day.  Away  with  him,  we  will  be  aveng’d  on  the  Scorner,  ^ 

And  I’ll  go  home  and  tell  my  Duck  this  part  of  my  good‘  Fortune.  [_Exst. 
Enter  Chairmen  with  a Sedan^  the  Women  come  ont. 

Rnth.  So  far  we  arc  right ; now,  honeft  Fellow,  fiep  over 
And  tell  the  two  Gentlemen,  that  we  two  Women  defir« 

To  fpeak  with  them 

Enter  Blunt^  and  Lieutenant. 

I Ch.  See,  Mifirefs,  here’s  one  of  them. 

Ruth.  That’s  thy  Colonel,  j^rbella,  catch  him  quickly. 

Or  he’ll  fly  again.r 
jirb.  What  ftiou'd  I do  / 
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forth  fome -good  words,  as  they  ufe  to 
Advance  catch  a skitti/h  Jade. 

•Arb,  Sir, 

Blunt.  Lady ’tis /Tie., 

f fome  convcniencv 

Fa~  [won'll  r '’W^^g^'cbtittodoroniething 
you , I won  d have  my  Adions  talk,  not  I ; My  F,  ientf 
Will  be  here  immediately:  I dare  foeafe  for 

Pardon  my  lad  Confufion  ; but  wha  I told^vo”  

As  if  I had  ftaid " ^ 

Ruth.  To  make  uiffidAvit  of  it. 

Blunt.  Good  over-charged  Gentlewoman, 

Spare  me  but  a Jittle. 

Pfcthee  peace;  canft  thou  be  merry,  and  we  in 
his  Condition  / Sir,  I do  believe  you  noble,  truly  worthy 
If  we  might  withdraw  any  wither  out  of  Sight.  ^ 

I wou  d acquaint  you  with  the  Bufincfs.  ® 

Thtcolo*^L^°/^’  both 

'T-  ,,r  „ £wr  Teg. 

Tl,«  r • "r*  “y  "“t  come; 

That  Commit  Rogue  D,:j  has  got  him  with  Men  in  red  Coats. 

And  he  IS  gone  to  Prifonliere  below  this  Street;  ^ 

He  wou  d not  let  me  go  with  him  I’faitb, 

But  made  me  come  tell  thee  now. 

O my  Heart — ~ Tears  by  your  leave  a whilp  Tin/-  # .. 
Blunt.  Curckfs  in  Prifon  I Pardon  me.  Madam  I mufl 

TteVorf  f'  ■ ‘ ‘■f 

.tirb.  What  do  you  mean  to  do.  Sir  i 

You  ftall  have  a fudden  Account  of  all  tLngs;  ^ 

You  fay  you  dare  believe,  . <8  » 

Pray  be  as  good  as  your  word;  and 

£;  ^oTr  danger."  ’’ 

fl/a^ow,  d you  weep  for  me?  pray  I«  J fee,  never  Woman 

Did 
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Did  fo  before,  that  I know  of,  I am  ravi/h*d  with  it;  the 
Round  gaping  Earth  ne’er  fuck’d  ShowVs  fo  greedily, 

As  my  Heart  drinks  thefe;  Pray  if  you  love  me,  be  buc 
So  good  and  kind  to  confefs  it. 

Arh„  Do  not  ask  what  you  may  tell  your  feK 
Bl/iat.  I muft  go.  Honour  and  Friendlhip  call  me:  Here, 

Dear  Lieutenant,  I never  had  a Jewel  but  this;  ufe  it  as 
Right  ones  ihou’d  beufed;  do  not  Breath  upon  it,  but 

Gaze  as  I do,--  --hold -one  Word  more;  the  Soldier  that 

You  often  talk’d  of  to  me  is  ftilJ  honeft. 

Lieu,  Moft  perfedly. 

Blunt.  And  I may  truft  him. 

Lieu.  With  your  Life. 

Blunt,  Enough, .pray  let  me  leave  my  laft  Looks  fix’d 

Upon  you—  So,  I love  you,  and  am  honeft ; be  careful, 

Good  Lieutenant,  of  this  Treafure-— She  weeps  ftill  — 

I cannot  go,  I muft  — 

Lieu,  Madam,  pray  let  my  Houfe  be  honoured  wkh  you  ; 

Be  confident  of  all  Rcfped  and  Faith. 

Arh,  What  Uncertainties  purfue  my  Love  and  Fortune* 

Enter  Ruth  Ti^lth  a Soldier, 

Ruth.  QomQt^  give  me  the  Bundle,  he  now  the  Habit; 

Tjs  well,  there  s for  your  Pains,  be  fecret,  and  wait 
Where  I appointed  you. 

SoU  If  I fail,  may  I die  in  a Ditch,  and  there  lie. 

And  out-ftink  it. 

Ruth.  Now  for  my  wild  Colondi  firft,  here’s  a Note.’ 

With  my  Lady  Dafs  Seal  to  it.  for  his  Releafe ; if  that  fails 
(As  he  that  will  Ihoot  at  thefe  Rafcals  muft  have  two-Strings 
To  his  Bow;  then  here’s  my  Red-Coat’s  Skin  to  difguife  Him. 

And  a String  to  draw  up  a Ladder  of  Cords,  which  I have 
Prepared  againft  it  grows  dark;  one  of  them  will  hit  lure, 

I muft  have  him  out,  and  I muft  have  him  when  he  is  out; 

I have  no  Patience  to  expea—  Within  there-ho 

Enter  Keeper. 

^Rmh.  Hiveyou  not  a Prifoner,  Sir,  in  your  Cuftody, 

One  Colonel  CarelefiX  ^ 

Keep.  Yes,  Miftrefe,  and  committed  by  your  Father  Mr,  Day. 

I know  It;  there  is  a Miftake  in  it;  here’s  a Warrant  ' 
For  his  Delivery,  under  his  Hand  and  Seal.  ^ ' 

Keep.  1 wou’d  willingly  obey  it,  Miftrefs;  but  there’s  a general 
Order  come  from  above,  that  all  the  King’s  Party  fliou’d  be  kep^ 
Clofe,  and  none  releas’d  but  by  the  States  Orden  ” 

Ruth.  This  pes  ill.  May  I fpeak  with  him.  Sir? 

O^^Jer  to  forbid  any  to  come 
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Ruth.  O’my  Confcience  every  thing  muft  be  in  love  with  him;. 
Now  for  my  hft  Hopes;  if  this  fail,  fH  ufe  the  Ropes 

Enter  Keefer  and  Carelefs. 

Care.  Mr.  Days  Daughter  fpeak  with  me? 

Keep.  Ay,  Sir,  there  flte  is. 

Ruth.  O Sir,  does  the  Name  of  Mr.  D/*/s  Daughter 
Trouble  you?  you  love  the  Gentlewoman,  but  hate  his  Daughter. 
Care,  Yes,  I do  love  that  Gentlewoman  you  fpeak  of  molt 

^^Ruih.  And  the  Gentlewoman  loves  you;  But  what  Luck 
This  is,  that  Dafs  Daughter  Ihou'd  ever  be  with  her  to  fpoil  all! 

Care.  Not  a whit  one  way;  1 have  a pretty  Room-^— - 
Within,  dark,  and  convenient. 

Ruth.  For  what?  r 

Care.  For  you  and  I to  give  Counter-Security  for 

Our  Kindntfs  to  one  another.  . , , , , 

Ruth.  But  Mr.  Day’s  Daughter  will  be  there  too? 

Care.  ’Tis  dark,  we*ll  ne’er  fee  her, 

Ruth.  You  care  not  who  you  are  wicked  with;  methiaks 

A Prifon  Ihou’d  tame  you. 

Care.  Why.  d’you  think  a Prifon  takes  away  Bbod ... 
And  Sight?  As  long  as  I amfo  qualified,  I am  Touch-wood,  and 
When  ever  you  bring  Fire,  I Ihall  fall  a burning. 

Ruth.  And  you  wou’d  quench  it. 

Care.  And  you  (hall  kindle  it  again. 

Ruth.  No,  you  will  be  burnt  out  at  laft,  burnt  to  a Coal, 

Black  as  difhoneft  Love.  .-a  u 

Care.  Is  this  your  Bufinefs?  Did  you  come  to  difturb  my 

Contemplations  with  a Sermon ? Is  this  all? 

Ruth.  One  thing  more;  I love  you,  its  true;  but  I love  you 
Honeftly,  if  you  know  how  to  love  me  virtuoufly,  1 11  tree 
You  from  Prifon.  and  run  all  Fortunes  with  you. 

Care.  Yes,  1 cou’d  love  thee  all  thinner  of  ways; 

If  1 cou’d  not.  Freedom  were  no  Bait ; were  it  from  Death 

, I Ihou’d  defpife  your  Offer  to  bargain  for  a Lie But 

Oh  noble but  what? 

Care.  The  Name  of  that  Rafcal  that  got  thee;  yeti  lie 
Too  he  ne’er  got  a Limb  of  thee.  Pox  on’t,  thy  Mother 
Was’ as  unlucky  to  bear  thee;  But  how  ftall  v?e  ^'5 
Take  but  off  thefe  Incumbrances,  and  1 11  pur^ale  thee  in 
Thy  Smock;  but  to  have  fuch  a Flaw  in  my  Title. 

Ruth.  Can  1 help  Nature?  , , r 

are  Or  I Honour?  Why.  hark  you  mw,  dobutfwear 
Me  into  a pretence,  do  but  betray  me  with  an  Oath,  that  thoa 
;Weil  not  begot  on  the  Body  of  CtlUan 
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Father’s  Kitchen-Maid. 

Rpith,  Who’s  tha^? 

Care.  Why,  the  honourable  Mrs.  Day^  that  now  is. 

Ruth.  Will  you  believe  me  if  I fwear? 

Lre.  Ay  thi  I will,  though  i know  all  the  while  tis  not  true, 
Rtuh.  1 Iwear  then  by  all  that’s  good, 

I am  not  their  Daughter. 

Care.  Poor  kind  perjur’d  pretty  one,  I am  beholding 
To  thee  j wou’dft  damn  thy  felf  for  me  ? 

Ruth.  You  are  miftaken ; I have  try  d you  fully ; 

You  are  noble,  and  I hope  you  love  me;  be  ever  firm  to 
Virtuous  Principles;  My  Natne  is  not  fo  godl^y  » 

As  Rmh.  but  plain  ^me.  and  Daughter  to  Sir  Bafi  Thor^goed, 
One  perhaps  that  you  have  heard  of,  fince  in  the  World  he 
Has  ft  ill  had  fo  loud  and  fair  a Cbarader:  ’tis  too  long  to  tell 
You  how  this  Day  got  me  an  Infant,  and  my  Eftate 
Into  his  Power,  and  made  me  pafs  for  b^  own  Daughter, 

My  Father  dying  when  I was  but  two  Years  old. 

This  I knew  but  lately,  by  an  unexpeded  meeting  of  an  ancient- 
Servant  of  my  Father’s;  But  two  Hours  fince  u4rbelU^n<il 
Found  an  Opportunity  of  ftealingaway  all  the  Writings  that 
Belong’d  to  my  Eftate,  and  her  Compofition ; In  our  flight 
We  met  your  Friend,  with  whom  I left  her  as  loon  asl  had 
Intelligence  of  your  Misfortune,  to  try  to  get  your  Liberty; 
Which  if  1 can  do,  you  have  an  Eftate,  for  1 have  mine. 

Care.  Thou  more  than ^ 

Ruth.  No,  no,  Raptures  at  this  time;  here  s your  Difeuife 
Purchas’d  from  a true-hearted  Red-coat;  here’s  a Bundle, 

Let  this  Line  down  when  'tis  almoft  dark,  and  you  fhall  draw 
Up  a Ladder  of  Ropes ; if  the  Ladder  of  Ropes  be  done  fooner,- 
I’ll  fend  them  by  a Soldier  that  I dare  truft ; and  you  may. 
Your  Window’s  large  enough ; As  foon  as  you  receive  it 
Come  down;  if  not,  when  ’tis  dusk,  let  down  your  Line; 

And  at  the  bottom  of  the  Window  you  ftiall  find  yours, 

More  than  her  own,  not  Ruth,  but  Anne. 

C»r«.  I’ll  leap,  Into  thy  Arms. 

Ruth.  So  you  may  break  your  Neck;  If  you  do,  I II  jump  toOi 
But  time  ftealson  our  Words;  obferve  all  I have  told  you: 

So  farewel. 

Care.  Nay,  as  the  good  Fellows  ufe  to  fay,  let  us  not  part 
With  dry  Lips— One  kifs. 

Ruth.  Not  a bit  of  me,  till!  am  all  Yours. 

Care.  Your  Hand  then,  to  (hew  I am  grown  reafonabie. 

A poor  Compounder. 

Ruth.  Pilh,  there’s  a direy  Glove  upon’t. 

Care,  Give  me  but  any  mkfid  part*  an4  kusit  as  a Snail 
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Creeps,  and  leave  Signs  where  my  Lips  Aid  along-'  - 
Ruth,  Good  Snail,  get  out  of  your  Hole  firAi  think  of 
Your  Bufinefs.  So  fare—— 

Care,  Nay,  prethee  be  not  afham’d  that  thou  art  loth 
To  leave  me.  ’Slid,  I am  a Man,  but  Tm  as  arrant  a Rogue,  as  thy 
Quondam  Father  Day^  if  I cou’d  not  cry  to  leave  thee 
A Brace  of  Minutes. 

Ruth,  Away,  we  grow  foolifli— fareweh—yet  be  careful — «. 

Nay  go  in. 

Care,  Do  you  go  fir  A. 

Ruth.  Nay,  fie,  go  in. 

Care,  We'II  fairly  tl>ee  divide  the  Vi<9:ory, 

And  draw  off  togeiher— So— I will  have  the  lafl:  Look. 

[JExemt  feverallyy  looking  at  one  another. 
Enter  Blunt,  and  a Soldier, 

Blunt,  more  Words;  I do  believe,  nay,  1 know  thou  art 
Honeft.  I may  live  to  thank  thee  better. 

Sold,  I fcorn  any  Encouragement  to  love  my  King,  or  thofe 
That  ferve  him.  I took  Pay  under  thefe  People, 

With  a Difign  to  do  him  Service  j the  Lieutenant  knows  it. 

Blunt,  He  has  told  me  fo,  no  more  Word<,  thou  art  a noble 
Fellow;  thou  art  fare  his  Window’s  large  enoi:gh.<* 

Sold,  Fear  it  not. 

Blunt,  Here  then,  carry  him  this  Ladder  of  Ropes:  So  now  give 
Me  the  Coat;  fay  not  a Word  to  him,  but  bid  him  difpatch 
When  he  fees  the  Coaft  clear;  he  (hall  be  waited  for  at 
The  bottom  of  his  Window.  Give  him  thy  Sword  too  if 
He  defires  if. 

Sold,  ril  difpatch  it  inflantly, . therefore  get  to  your  Place. 

Blunt,  I warrant  ye.  [Exit  Sold, 

Enter  Teg. 

Teg,  Have  you  done  every  thing  then  % By  my  (houl  now. 

Yonder  is  the  Man  with  the  hard  Name;  that  Man  now,  that  I 
Made  drunk  for  thee,  Mr.  Tafs  Rafcal;  he  is  coming  along 
There  behind,  now  upon  my  Shoul  that  is  he 

Blunt,  The  Rafcal  comes  for  fome  Mifchief.  Teg^  now  or 
Never  play  the  Man. 

Teg,  How  (hou’di  be  a Man  then? 

Blunt,  Thy  M after  is  never  to  be  got  out,  if  this  Rogu^ 

Gets  hither; 'meet  him  therefore,  Teg^  in  the  moft  winning 
Manner  thou  canft,  and  make  him  once  more  drunk,  and  it 
Shall  be  call’d  the  Second  Edition  of  Obadiah,  put  forth 
JVith  Irifh  Notes  upon  him;  and  if  he  will  not  go  drink  with  the( 

Teg,  I will  carry  him  upon  my  Back-fide,  if  he  will  not  go; 

And  if  he  will  not  be  drunk,  I will  cut  his  Throat  then,  thaf 
I will  for  my  fwftt  Maftcr  now>  that  I will 
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Blmt.  Difpatch.  good  TV,  and  difpatch  him  too  if  he  will 
Not  be  conformable;  and  if  thou  canft  but  once  more 

him  i"  Triumph,  to  Lieutenant  Story's, 
mre  lhah  be  the  general  Rendezvoui:  Now  or  never.  Too 
r^.  I warrant  you.  I will  get  Drink  into  his  Pate,  or  I wilt 
Break  it  for  him;  that  I wilJ,  I warrant  you:  He  ftiall 
Not  come  after  you  now. 

Ctfr/l,?  Luck  go  with  thee:  The  Fellow’s  faithful  and 
Stout;  that  Fear  $ over:  Now  to  my  Station. 

Carelefs  as  in  Prifon, 

»/.  ‘=°me,  how  flow  it  flutters  # 

My  Defires  are  better  wing’d:  howl  long  to  counterfeit 
A Faintnefs  when  I come  to  the  Bottom,  and  fink  into  the  Arms 
Of  this  dear  witty  Fair  1— Ha,  who’s  this  ? 

^nter  Soldier. 

Sold.  Here,  Sir,  here’s  a Ladder  of  Ropes,  faften  it  to  your 
Window,  and  defcend:  you  lhall  be  waited  for.  ^ 

Care.  The  careful  her  Creature  has  fent  it— but  d’hear.  Sir 
Coud  you  not  ^are  that  Implement  by  your  Side;  it  might  * 
Serve  to  keep  off  fmall  Curs.  ^ 

Th"' Cent" ‘r  “ >>*. 

An^  ft'  ? ^ ® Captain  General  over  my  Soul 

fought  of  hermufters  every  Faculty  I have- 
She  has  fent  the  Ropes,  and  ftays  for  me;  no  Danger  o^f  the 

ThSwTih.x:"'' 

r/  . '^*^"'®Junt»>rfvV5«WiVr  Cwr. 

it  goes  well- 

Carelefs  .t^ove  in  his  Soldiers  habit,  lets  down  the  Ladder 

nr.  ' "Z  fpeabs. 

Care  r cannot  fee  my  North  Star  that!  muft  Sail  bv  ’tis 
Clouded,  only  (he  ftands  clofe  perhaps  in  feme  CornS- 

Thv  T iT'T’  Fortune,  forbear  ’ 

Thy  T ricks,  but  for  this  fmall  Occafion. 

Blunt.  What’s  this,  a Soldier  in  the  place;  Carelefs 
I am  bet^y’d,  but  I’ll  end  this  Rafcal’s  Duty.  ^ 

dJ  ‘ *“  R'W  I-’'  1.181 .1  m.. 

Care.  How,  Blmt\ 

Bluntu  Carelefs  I 

Care.  You  guels  (hrewdly;  Plague,  what  Contrivance 
Hath  fet  you  and  I tilting  at  one  another  ? 

How  the  Devil  got  you  a Soldier’s  Habit? 

-Care.  The  fame  Friend,  for  ought  I bow,  % furnilh’d  you. 
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Tliiskind  Gentlewoman  is  Rt^th  dill.  Ha»  here  die  is; 

I was  juft  ready  to  be  ftjfpicious. 

Enter  Ruth,  with  a Ladder  of  Ropes* 

Rfith.  Who’s  there? 

Care.  Two  notable  charging  Rcd-Coats. 

Ruth.  As  I live,  my  Heart  b at  my  Mouth#  ^ 

Care.  Prethee,  kt  it  come  to  thy  Lips,  that  I may  kiis  it, 

What  have  you  in  your  Lap?  ^ l * ^ # 

Ruth.  The  Ladder  of  Ropes:  Howa  Gods  Name  got  you  hitner/ 

Care.  Why,  I had  the  Ladder  of  Ropes,  and  came  down  by  it. 

Blunt*  Then  the  Miftake  is  plainer;  *twasl  that  fent  the 

Soldier  with  the  Ropes.  . 

Rsith.  What  an  Lfcape  was  this  ! come,  let  s lofe  no  time; 

Here’s  no  Place  to  explain  Matters  in. 

Care,  I will  ft  ay  to  tell  thee,  I (hall  never  deferve  thee. 

Ruth.  Tell  me  fo  when  you  have  had  me  a little  while.  Come. 

Follow  me,  put  on  your  plaineft  Garb ; not  like  a dancing 
Mafter,  with  your  Toes  out.  Come  along, 

Hang  down  your  Heads,  [Ruth  pulls  their  Hats  over  thetr  Eyes. 

As  ifyou  wanted  Pay.  So.  ^ 

Enter  Mr.  D y,  Day,  Abel,  and  Mn.  QhiX. 

Mrs.  Day.  Are  you  fure  of  this,  Neighbour  Ctef 

Mrs.  Chat.  Pm  as  fure  of  it,  as  I am  that  1 have  a Noisto  my  race. 

Mrs.  Is  my n* 

You  may  give  one  Leave  methinks  to  ask  out  #nc  queition. 

Is  my  Daughter  Ruth  with  her?  , ^ t ? 

Mrs.  Chat.  She  was  not  when  I faw  Mrs.  Arbella  laft;  I have  not 
Been  fo  often  at  your  Honours  Houfe,  but  thatl  know 
Mrs.  Arbella^  the  rich  Heir,  that  Mr.  Abel  was  to  h^e  hac. 

Good  Gentleman,  if  he  has  his  due;  they  never  fufpeaed 

Me  for to  buy  things  of  my  Ndghbour  Story  s before  Ihe 

Married  the  Lieutenant;  and  ftepping  in  to  fee  Mrs.  Story 
That  now  is;  Neighbour  Wifh^welly  that  was;!  faw,  as 
I told  you,  this  very  Mrs.  Arbella,  and  I warrant  Mrs.  Ruth 

Is  not  far  off.  t j 

Mrs.  Day.  Let  me  advife  then.  Husband. 

Mr.  Day.  Do,  good  Duck,  Til  warrant  ’em. 

Mrs.  Day.  You’ll  warrant  when  I have  done  the  Bulineis. 

Mr.  Day.  I mean  fo.  Duck.  . r a 

Mrs.  Day.  Well  pray  fpare  your  Meaning  too;  brlt  then 

We’ll  eo  our  felves  in  Perfon  to  this  Story  % Houle,  and  in  the 
Mean  time  fend  Abel  for  Soldiers;  and  when  he  has  brought 
The  Soldiers,  let  them  flay  at  the  Door,  and  come  up  himlelf. 

And  then  if  f^air  Means  will  not  do,  foul  (hall. 

Mr.  Day.  Excellent  well  advifed,  fweet  Duck;  ^ 

Ah  let  thee  alone.  Be  gone,  Abel,  and  obferve  thy  Mother  « 
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Diredions.  Remember  the  place,  be  reveng'd  for 
Robbing  us,  and  for  all  their  Tricks. 
jiheL  I (hall  perform  it.  ^ 

Mrs.  Day*  Come  along,  Neighbour*  and  Ihew  us  the  beft  Way. 

And  by  and  by  we  fhall  have  News  from  ObadUh^  who  is  gone 
To  give  the  t’other  Colonel’s  Oaokr  ? double  Charge 'to  keep 
The  wild  Youth  clofe.  Come,  Husband,  let's  hailen.  Mrs.  Chat^ 

The  State  fhall  know  what  good  Service  you  have  done. 

Mrs.  Chat.,  I thank  your  Honour.  [Exemt. 

- ■ Enter  hxh^Wz  and  Liepitenant. 

Lien.  Pray,  Madam,  weep  no  more;  fpare  your  Tears  till 
You  know  they  havp  mifearried. 

^b.  ’Tisa  Woman,  Sir,  that  weeps;  we  want  Mens  Reafons 
And  their  Courage  to  pradife  with. 

Lieu,  Look  up,  Madam,  ancj  meet  your  unexpeded  Joys. 

Enter  Ruth,  Carelefs,  4W  Blunt. 

Arb,  Oh  my  de^u*  Friend,  my  dear,  dear  Ruth, 

Care*  Pray  none  ofthefe  Phlegmatick  Hugs;  there,  take 
Your  Colonel,  my  Captain  and  l can  hug  afrefh  every  Minute. 

Ruth*  When  did  we  hug  laft,  good  Soldier  ? 

Care*  I have  done  nothing  but  hug’d  ihy  Infancy,  ever  fin ce 
You  Ruth  turn’d  Annke* 

Arb,  You  are  welcome.  Sir,  I cannot  deny 
I lhafd  in  all  your  Danger. 

Lieti.  If  fhe  had  deny’d  if,  Colonel,  I would  have  betray’d  her. 

BLmt.  I know  not  what  to  fay,  nor  how  to  tell;  how  dearly. 

How  well -I  love  you. 

Arb.  Now  can’t  I ky  I love  him,  yet  I have 
A mind  to  tell  him  too. 

Rmk  Keep’t  in  and  choak  your  felf,  or  get  the  rifing  of  the  Lights; 
Arb,  What  fhall  1 fay? 

Ruth.  Say  fomething,  or  he’ll  vanifli. 

Blunt.  D’ye  not  believe  I love  you,  or  can’t  you  love  me? 

Not  a Word  f cou’d  you— but 

Arb.  No  more.  I’ll  fave  you  the  labour  of  Courtlhip,  which 
Shou’d  be  too  tedious  to  all  plain  and  honeft  Natures: 

It  is  enough,  I know  you  love  me. 

Blunt.  Or  may  I perilh  whilft  I am  fwearing  it. 

Lieu.  How  now,  Jackl 

Enter  Prentice. 

Fren.  O Matter,  umlone!  here’s  Mr,  Day  the  Committee-man, 

And  his  fierce  Wife,  pome  into  the  Shop:  Mrs.  Chat 
Brought  them  in,  and  they  fay  they  will  come  up,  they  know 
That  Mrs.  Arbella^  and  their  Daughter  arehere.- 
Deny ’em  if  you  dare,  they  fay 

Lieu.  Go  down,  Boy,  and  tell’em  Fm  coming  to ’em;  this  pure 
Jade,  my  Neighbour  has  betray’d  us;  what  ihalll  do  I 
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I warrant  the  Rafcal  has  Soldiers  at  his  Heels ; I think  I 
Cou* d help  the  Colonels  out  at  a back  Door. 

I'd  dye  rather  by  my  ArbclU ; Now 

You  fhall  feel  love  yon. 

Ure.  Nor  will!  Charltt  forfake  you  . 

Ruth,  Come,  be  chearfu),  I’ll  defend  ^u 
The  Affiults  of  Captain  Daj,  and  Major-General  D»j,h\s 
New  drawn  up  Wife;  give  me  ray  Ammunition,  the  Papers, 

Woman.  So,  if  I do  not  rout -’em,  fall  on;  let’s  all  dye  together. 

And  make  no  more  Graves  but  one.  . , , - 

Blunt.  ’Slife,  1 love  her  now  for  all  ft e has  jeer  d me  fo. 

Ruth  Go  fetch  ’em  in.  Lieutenant;  Hand  you  all  drawn  up  [£ar.  Lttu, 
As  myReferve-fo-I  for  the  Forlorn  Hope. 

cJre.  That  we  had  Teg  here,  to  quarrel  with  the  Female 
Triumphine  Day,  whilft  1 threw  the  Male  Daj  out  of  the  Window. 

Hark,  I hear  the  Troop  marching;!  know  the  fte  Day  llamp 

Among  the  tramples  of  a Regiment. 

Arb.  They  come.  Wench,  charge  ’em  bravely. 

I'll  fecond  thee  with  a Volley. 

Ruth.  They’ll  not  ftand  the  6rft  charge,  fear  not; 

Now  the  Day  breaks. 

Care  Wou’d  ’twere  his  Neck  were  broke. 

Enter  Mr.  Day,  and  Mr,.  Day. 

Mrs.  Day.  Ah  ha,  my  6ne  Run-aw ays,  have  I found  you  ? 

What,  you  think  my  Husband’s  Honour  lives  without  Intelligence. 

Marry  cotne  up.  i , • 

Mr.  Day.  My  Duck  tells  you  how  tis--.we- 
Mrs  Day.  Why  then  let  your  Duck  tell  em  how  tis; 

Yet  asi  was  faying,  you  ftall  perceive  we  abound  in  Intelligence. 

Elfe  ’twere  not  for  us  to  go  about  to  keep  the  Nation 

Siiet ; but  if  you,  Mrs.  ^belU.^  will  deliver  up  what  you  have 

Sn,  and  fubmit,  and  return  with  us  and  this  ungracious  Ruth. 

Ruth.  Anne,  if  you  pleafe. 

My  ^d%athers  and  God-Mothers  in  Baptifm;  on,  for 

*‘Vr.“D4“^Duck,^gMdDick,  a word;  I do  not  like  this 

^ Mrs^ot?  You  are  ever  ina  Fright,  witha  ftrivell’d  Heart 
' Ofvourown.  Well,  Gentlewoman,  you  are  merry. 

° As  newly  come  out  of  our  Wardftips,  I hope  Mr.  Abel  is  well. 

Mrs'.  Vuy.  Yes,  he  is  well,  you  ftall  fee  him  prefently ; 

Yes.  you  ftall  fee  him. , 

cJe.  That  is  with  M'rmidons ; com^  good  Anne,  no  more 
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Red  C-ats,  who  perhaps  now  are  marching  under  the  Condua 
Ot  xocrt  Captain  in  weighty  Matters  j Imow  the  Articles 

Of  o.  caiy  are  only  thefe;  this  ^rMa  will  keep  her 
E«ate.  ct  not  marry  but  this  Gentleman;  and  I 

Daughter  to  Sir  Thor»wgocd,  and.not 
As  !■  been  thought,  have  taken  my  own  Eftate, 
rLe  ler  witn  thfs  Gentleman,  for  better  for  worfe;  we  were 
Mr  ueft,  though  Thieves,  only  plundred  our  own.  ' 

Mrs.  W Yes,  Gentlewoman,  you  took  fomething  elfe. 

And  that  my  Husband  can  prove;  it  may  coft  you  your  Necks 

If  YOU  do  not  fubinit#  , « /•  1 • 1/- 

Rmh.  Truth  on’t  is,  we  did  take  fomething  elfe. 

Mrs.  £><*».  Oh,  did  you  fo?  j ■ 

Rmh.  Pray  give  me  leave  to  fpeak  one  Ward  in  private 

Mrs.  Day,  Do  fo,  do  fo;  are  you  going  to  Compound? 

&hSr,^ii  how  long  is’t  fince  you  pradis’d 

Mr.  Day,  Phyfick,  what  d’ye  mean  f . 

Ruth.  I mean  Phyfick ; look  you  here  s a froaU  Prefcription 
Of  yours ; d’ye  know  this  hand-writing  ? 

Mr.  Day.  I am  undone.  , ^ - , . „ . . , 

Ruth.  Here’s  another  upon  the  fame  fubjedt;  this  young  one  I 
Believe  came  into  this  wicked  World  for  want  of  your  preventing 
Dofe;  it  will  not  be  taken  now  neither;  it  feems  your  Wenches 
Are  willful;  nay,  I do  not  wonder  to  fee  ’em  have  more 

Confcience  than  you  have.  , -r  l 

Mr.  Day.  Peace,  good  Mrs.  aime,  I am  undone  if  you  betray  me. 

Enter  Abel,  goes  to  his  Father, 

Ahel.  The  Soldiers  are  come.  , . , , 

Mr.  Day.  Go  and  fend  ’em  away,  Abel-,  here  s no  need. 

No  need  now. 

Mrs.  Day.  Are  the  Soldiers  come,  Abel? 

Abel.  Yes,  but  my  Father  biddeth  me  fend  ’em  away. 

Mr.  Day.  No,  not  without  your  Opinion,  Duck;  but  fince 
They  have  but  their  own,  I think.  Duck,  if  we  were  all  Friends. 

Mrs.  Day.  O,  are  you  at  your  ifs  again.?  d’you  think  they 
Shall  make  a Fool  of  me,  though  they  make  an  Als  of  you; 

Call  ’em  up,  Abel,  if  they  will  not  fubmit ; 

Call  up  the  Soldiers,  Abel.  , „ r r 

Ruth.  Why  your  fierce  Honour  ftiall  know  the  Bufineh 
That  makes  the  wife  Mr.  Day  inclinable  to  Friendihip. 

Mr.  Day.  Nay,  good  fweet  heart,  come,  1 pray  let  us  be  Friends. 
Mrs.  Day.  How’s  this!  what  am  not  I fit  to  be  trufted  now?. 

Have  you  built  your  Credit  and  your  Reputation  upon  my  Council 
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And  Labours,  and  am  not  I fit  now  to  be  trufted  \ 

Ml*.  D:iy.  Nay,  good  fweet  D^iclr,  Iconfefslowe 
Alito  thy  Wifdoa-).  Good  Gentlemen,  pjrfwade  luy  Duck 
T hat  we  may  be  all  Friends. 

Ctre.  Hark  you,  good  Gillian  Day,  be  not  fo  fierce  upon 
The  Husband  of  thy  Bof  >ni;  'twas  but  a finall  ftart  of  Frailty  ; 

Say  it  were  a Wench,  or  for* 

'Rmh,  As  I 1 ve  he  has  hit  upon't  by  chance:  now  we 
Shall  have  (port.  \u4fidf. 

Mrs*  D.iy.  How,  a Wench,  a Wench  ! out  upon  the  Hypocrite. 

A Wench!  was  not  f fufficient ? a Wench!  HI  be  reveng’d. 

Let  him  be  afham’dif  he  w'ill:  Gail  the  Soldiers,  Abel. 

Care»  H^fte,  good  Abel,  march  not  off  fo  haflily. 

Arb.  Soft,  gcmle  Abely  or  Til  difeover  you  are  in  Bonds; 

You  fna:!  ne  ver  be  relcafed  if  you  move  a flep. 

Ruth.  D’herr,  Mrs.  Dayy  benotfo  furious,  hold  your  Peace; 

You  may  divulge  your  Husband’s  Shame  if  youarefo  fimplc, 

And  cafi  him  out  of  Authority,  nay  and  have  him  try’d  for 
His  Life:  Read  this;  remember  too  I know  of  your  Bribery 
And  cheating,  and  fomething  elfe  : You  guefs;  be  Friends, 

And  fo  give  one  another;  here’s  a Letter  courterfeited 
F o,m  the  King,  to  befiow  Preferment  upon  Mr.  Dayy  if 
He  would  turn  honeft;  by  which  means  I fuppofe  you 
Cozened  your  Brother  Cheats,  in  which,  he  was  to  remember 
His  Service  to  you;  I believe  Ywas  your  indiding;  you  are  the 
Committee-man;  ’tis  your  befi  way:  nay,  never'demur; 

So,  kifs  and  be  Friends.  Now  if  you  can  contrive  handfomly 
To  cozen  thofe  that  cozen  all  the  World,  and  get  thefe 
Gentlemen  to  come  by  their  Efiates  eafily,  and  without 
Taking  the  Covenant,  the  old  Sum  of  five  hundred  Pound 
That  I ufed  to  talk  of,  fhall  be  yours  yet. 

Mrs.  Day.  We  will  endeavour. 

Ruth.  Come,  Mrs.  Arbella,  pray  let’s  all  be  Friends. 

With  all  my  Heart. 

Ruth;  Brethren,  Abel^  the  Bird  is  flown,  but  you  fliall  be 
Releafed  from  your  Bonds. 

Abel.  I bear  my  Afflidions  as  I may.' 

Enter  T eg  leading  Obadiah  in  a Halter ^ and  Mujlcian. 

Teg.  What  is  this  now?  who  are  you?  well,  are  not  you 
Mrs.  Tay\  well,  I will  tell  her  what  f fliou’d  fay  now  f 
Shall  I then?  I will  try  if  I cannot  laugh  too,  as  I did,  that  I will. 

Care.  No,  good  Teg,  there’s  no  need  of  thy  MefTage  now; 

But  why  do’fl:  thou  lead  Obadiah  thus? 

Teg.  Well,  I will  hang  him  prefently,  that  I will;  look  you 
Here  Mrs.  Tayy  here’s  your  Man  Obadiahy  do  you  fee  that  now 
He  wou’d  not  let  me  make  him  drunk,  no  more,  that 
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Hewou’d  not;  fo,  I did  take  him  in  this  String,  and  I did  tell 
Him  if  he  did  make  Noifes,  I wou  d put  the  Knife  into 
Him,  that  I wou’d  upon  my  Soul. 

Blmt.  Honeft  Teg,  thy  Mafter  is  beholding  to  thee  in  fome 
Meafure  for  his  Liberty. 

Care.  Teg,  I (hall  requite  thy  Honefly. 

Teg.  Well,  (hall  I hang  him  then?  It  is  a Rogue  now;  who 
V/ou’d  not  be  drunk,  that  he  wou’d  not. 

Obad.  I do  befeech  you.  Gentlemen,  let  me  not 
Be  brought  unto  Death. 

Care.  No,  poor  Teg,  ’tis  enough,  we  are  all  Friends; 

Come,  let  him  go.  i 

Teg.  Well,  he  (hall  go  then;  but  you  (hall  love  the  King, 

Or  1 will  hang  you  another  time,,  that  I will  by  my  Soul.  Well^ 

Look  you  here  now,  here  is  the  Man  that  lung  you  the  Song, 

That  he  is;  I met  him  as  I came,  and  I bid  him  come  hither 
And  fing  for  the  King,  that  I did.  ^ 

Care.  D’hear,  my  Friends,  is  any  of  your 
Companions  with  you? 

Mtifi.  Yes,  Sir. 

Care.  As  I live  we*ll  all  dance;  it  (hall  be  the  Celebration 
Of  our  Weddings:  Nay,  Mr.  Day^  as  we  hope  to  continue 
Friends,  you  and  your  Duck  (hall  trip  it  too. 

Teg*  Ay  by  my  Soul  v/ill  we;  Obadiah  (hall  be  my  Woman  too,. 

* And  you  (hall  dance  for  the  King,  * that  you  (hall. 

Care.  Go,  and  ftrike  up  then;  no  chiding  now,  Mrs.  Day; 

Come  you  muft  not  be  refra^ory  for  once. 

Mrs.  Day.  Well,  Husband,  fince  thefe  Gentlemen  will  have 
It  fo,  and  that  they  may  petceive  we  are  Friends,  . 

Blunt.  Now,  Mr.  Day^  to  your  Buiinefs^  get  it  done  as  loon  as 
You  will,  the  five  hundred  Pound  (hall  be  ready. 

Care.  So,  Friends;  thank  honeft  Tegy  thou  (halt  flourilh 
In  a new  Livery  for  this:  Now  Mrs^  jimice,  I hope  you  and 
I may  agree  about  kifling,  and  compound  every  way. 

Now,  Mr.  Dayj  if  you  will  have  good  luck  in  every  thing, 

Turn  Cavalier,  and  cry,  God  Wefs  the  King.  [Exemt. 
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But  no'w  the  greateji  Thing  is  left  to  dot 

More  jujl  Comniittee,  to  Compound  nuith  you  \ 

For,  till  your  e^ual  Cenfures  Jhall  he  kno'wn. 

The  Poet’s  under  Sequejlration  : 

He  has  no  Title  to  his  fmall  EJlate 
of  Wit,  unlefs  you  pleafi  to  Jet  ^the  Rate- 
Accept  this  half  Tears  purchace  of  his  Wit, 

For  in  the  Compafs  of  that  Time  'tnuas  Writ  \ 

Not  that  this  is  enough,  he'll  pay  you  more, ' 

If  you  your  fehes  believe  him  not  too  poor: 

For  'tis your  Judgments  give  him  Wealth,  in  this. 

He's  jufi  as  rich  as  you  believe  he  is. 

Woud  all  Committees  cotid  have  done  lih  you, 

Mnie  Men  more  rich,  and  by  their  Payments  too. 
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